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“THE TATLER” WISHES ALL HIS READERS, NEAR AND FAR, 
A VERY, VERY HAPPY CHRISTMAS 


“CHARLES” AND THE BELVOIR AWAY FROM JERICHO 
GORSE 


Drawn by Lionel Edwards, A.R.C.A. 


Ga-a-arn aw-a-ay! Ta-a-alio! Its good on the fallow, 
There ’e goes on the plough, Pipin’ ‘ot as they pass, 
A proper old varmint, Like the scream of a shell 
A real Tartar I vow! To the billowy grass; 

E's as big as a calf | Like an emerald sea 


How they stoop! What a cry ! It stretches before us, 


[ can wind ‘im me-self, An’ the echoin’ hills 
ee they re startin to fly. All join in the chorus! 


** SABRETACHE,”’ 
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The ‘Ten-Franc 


Counter 


By H. DE VERE STACKPOOLE. 


F all places in the modern European world, Monte 
Carlo is the most fascinating. It is most beautiful 
when seen from a distance, as I see it now from my 

window in Bordighera with the sun full upon it; as I shall 
see it this evening after dark, a spray of coloured lights, 
winked at by the far revolving light of Cap Ferrat. 

Monte Carlo, as I sit smoking at night, sometimes 
reminds me of a beautiful woman—perhaps because of the 
necklace effect of the lights—and Cap Ferrat of the 
attitude of the world to her. The world winks at Monte 
Carlo and her doings; she is beautiful, she is fascinating, 
she makes men lose their heads; like all the great loved 
women of the past, she has her private graveyard; she is 
detestable, which is part of her charm, and: she ought long 
ago to have come under the hands of Monsieur Diebler, or 
whoever it is that has taken his place. 

But there is no Diebler who deals with cities or towns ; 
a town may be a murderer, like Monte Carlo, and a State 
a confederate, like Monaco, but there is no law to bring 
them to book, no punishment as yet, not even the mild 
punishment of reform. 

Of course you will understand that I am writing at the 
tables, that conglomeration of roulette basins—little whirl- 
pools that are yet capable of sucking a man’s soul down 
into the drain-pipes of perdition. 

To Show you the power exercised by this suction, I am 
going to tell you the story of Madame Bertaux; and that 
the powder of instruction may be properly balanced by the 
jam of amusement, I am going to give it to you in its full 
detective dress as it was told to me by one of the inter- 
national detectives who are always hunting this coast for 
international crooks. He was an elderly man with a 


Kalmuck type of face, yellow as old ivory from cigarette 
smoking, and he told me the yarn to exhibit the powers of 
M. Henri of the Paris Surété—-and for another reason. 

Have you ever heard of the case of Madame Bertaux ? 
Ah, well, she was an old lady who lived in the house of a 
M. Jacob in the Rue Paradis at Monte Carlo. The house 
was too large for M. Jacob, so he let the upper part as a flat 
to Madame Bertaux, a wealthy woman who had kept the 
old Phoceie, a restaurant on the Cavalier Prolongue of 
Marseilles. The lady never went out; she was afflicted 
with some malady of the back that prevented her from 
walking, and also an eczema that was most disfiguring ; 
she had neither the power nor the desire to go into society, 
and yet she had the woman’s craving for dress and adorn- 
ment quite unimpaired. 

She was very proud of her jewels, which were, in fact, 
very fine, and worth a considerable sum of money. She 
was never happier than when dressing herself in them— 
rings, bracelets, brooches, earrings and so on—and when 
she was not wearing them she had the box containing them 
by her bed or couch so that she could touch them and see 
them. She also kept in her possession a good deal of 
loose cash. 

All this exercised the mind of M. Jacob, and several 
times he pointed out to her the danger of valuables kept in 
a house in such a manner. 

“Oh, nobody knows,”’ said she, “only Rosalie, and she 
is safe. Who would bother coming to rob an old woman 
like me? If they did I’d be able to defend them if only 
by screeching for help. Besides,’’ she said, “they amuse 
me, which they wouldn't if they were locked up in the 
bank; and I don’t want to be told my business, not even 
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by you, M. Jacob.” In fact, she would have insulted him 
only that he knew her queer ways, and that she was an 
invalid, and refused to get angry with her. 

Well, one evening Madame Bertaux was found with 
her head battered in and her jewels gone. The case was 
left. 

The window was open. There were marks on a drain- 
pipe close to the window, showing where a man _ had 
evidently crawled up, otherwise there were very few marks 
at all, and the room was not disturbed, though from a 
drawer in anescritoire by the door ten louis in gold had 
been taken, pre-war money treasured by the old lady and 
tied in a handkerchief. She had in her possession a roll 
of notes of the value of ten thousand francs; they had not 
been touched. 

There were no 
finger-marks any- 
where. I was at 
déjeuner in the 
Hotel de _ Paris 
with M. Henri 
that morning, 
when the Chief of 
Police of Monaco 
was shown in to us. 
He came about 
a certain person 
who.has no con- 
nection with this 
story, and when 
he had done his 
business he men- 
tioned the murder 
in the Rue Para- O—eeee== 
dis. You know 
the police mind 
thinks in the form 
of reports, and this 
good gentleman, 
once he had set his 
speech machine 
going, gave us a 
complete précis of 
the details of the 
business — every- 
thing but the 
exhibits, in fact. 

“We arrested 
a young man, 
Coudoyer, lover of 
the servant, Rosa- 
lie, this morning,” 
he finished. ‘“‘ We 
found in his 
pockets very little 
money, but in his 
box at the inn 
where he is em- 
ployed, an old- 
fashioned watch 
which belonged to the dead woman, and which he said 
had been given to him long ago by the servant Rosalie, 
who had it as a present from Madame Bertaux. It’s all 
pretty plain.”” He went into more details about M. Jacob, 
the owner of the house, Madame Bertaux, and so forth, 
till Henri cut him short. 

Did you find any finger-marks ?”’ asked Henri. 

. No,”’ said the Chief. 

_ And this young man, Coudoyer, what is he like ?” 

i Oh, quite a simple person,” the Chief answered him. 

Just a waiter and with a good record, the last person in 
the world you’d suspect of doing a thing like this.” 

There were no finger-marks, which shows an expert was 

at work, said Henri, “and you have arrested Coudoyer ?” 


On suspicion,” said the other, “and on finding that 
watch in his trunk.” 


‘“ He turned from the tables, and as he turned I saw the hand which was behind his 
back close tight”’ 
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“Yes,” said the Paris man, “ but the thing you didn’t 
find was finger-marks, yet a woman had been murdered, 
and furniture handled by the murderer. Your judgment 
must be wrong about Coudoyer; he must be no simple 
person, but an expert criminal, either that, or you have 
arrested the wrong man.” ‘That seemed pretty conclusive, 
but the Monaco man didn’t get enthusiastic over it; he 
seemed rather to resent Henri’s deductions, which cast a 
shadow on his own intelligence. 

“We must go by what we find,” said he. “We 
searched very thoroughly for finger-marks on all surfaces 
possible, even to the table-legs, even to a ten-franc Casino 
counter lying on the floor by the bureau. We may not be 
equal in intelligence to Paris, but we are thorough.” 

That was a 
hit at Henri, for 
it was after the 
botching of the 
Jondret affair in 
Paris—which, 
however, wasn’t 
Henri’s_ doing. 
However, the 
little man took it 
up, and swelled 
out his chest. 
You've never seen 
Henri? Well, 
he’s a little man 
with a pointed 
beard, and when 
he gets in a temper 
he puffs himself 
out—like that. 

“Yes, you seem 
to be thorough,” 
said he. ‘You 
actually find a 
ten-franc Casino 
counter on the 
floor, and _ then 
you arrest a resi- 
dent of Monte 
Carlo, or at least 
an employee, for 
you know well 
that employees 
are not allowed in 
the Casino. Now, 
tell me,” said 
Henri, “ didn’t it 
hit you at once 
that the ten-franc 
counter must have 
been dropped by 
the murderer, and 
no one else ?”’ 

“How do you 
mean?” said the 
other. 

“This way. It wasn’t the old lady’s, if your statement 
about her is correct, for she never went out; it isn’t 
Rosalie’s, and it isn’t Coudoyer’s, for they are employees, 
and can’t use the Casino; it isn’t M. Jacob’s, because he 
is, as you said, a resident engaged in business, and can’t 
use the Casino. It evidently must have belonged to a 
person who was neither of these people, who was neither 
Madame Bertaux nor M. Jacob, nor Rosalie, nor Coudoyer; 
some person other than any of these people who are known 
to have used Madame Bertaux’s room or been connected 
with it; it most evidently belonged to: a stranger, a fifth 
person, and a person, moreover, who has or had the entry 
to the Casino.” 

“A moment,” said the Chief. “That argument seems 
tempting, but suppose Coudoyer had that counter In his 
possession at the time of the murder, and dropped it by 
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accident ? It is not impossible for a waiter to acquire a 
Casino counter ; it might have been given to him; it might 
have been picked up by him; it might have come into his 
possession in several different ways. 

Just so,” said M. Henri, “ but the most probable way 
for it to come into his possession would be through the 
Casino. In these cases we must move in the direction 
pointed out by the finger of probability ; in our work there 
is no certainty, otherwise there would be little work for us 
todo. I take it, then, the probability is that a person who 
had been playing in the Casino, and who had a counter 
left over, forgotten, in his or her pocket—a thing that often 
happens, I assure you—paid a visit to the rooms of Madame 
Bertaux, and through accident dropped and left behind the 
counter. 

“Now what does that 
prove? Very little, you 
will say, yet to me it 
seems that here is evi- 
dence not without value. 
We can say, to begin with, 
that it is highly probable 
the counter was dropped 
neither by Coudoyer, nor 
Rosalie, nor M. Jacob, 
none of whom have the 
entrée to the Casino, .nor 
Madame Bertaux, who 
was an invalid, but by 
someone else. Madame 
Bertaux had no friends; 
| understand from you 
that neither M. Jacob nor 
Rosalie knew of any 
visitor, therefore the 
counter must have been 
dropped by a visitor who 
came in secret, or at least 
in a manner which drew 
the attention of no one in 
the house. 

“A curious thing for 
anyone to pay a visit like 
that. Now, when we come 
across anything strange or 
curious in this world, time 
or common-sense will often 
put in our hands a solution 
quite simple. 

“There would be 
something curious in the 
secret conduct of this 
stranger if he came for 
a good and not for an 
evil purpose. We, in 
fact, find the old lady 
murdered, and we say to 
ourselves: ‘Here is the 
fruit of the purpose that 
inspired our stranger— 
there is nothing curious * 
in the matter at all... He came in secret to murder her. 

‘There is nothing curious in the matter at all.’ 

That is the motto that every detective ought to take; 
every baffling crime seems at first sight to have some- 
thing curious in its texture or make-up, but that is not so; 
in nearly every case the seeming strangeness is an illusion 
due to scanty or muddled evidence.” 
Well,” said the Chief of Police, ‘‘ what you say seems 
just, and if we could find the man who owned the counter 
your argument would bear heavily against him. We fancy 
we have found him in Coudoyer—well, seeing you have 
taken an interest in this business, why not give us the 
benefit of your experience ?. Come and examine the chief 
parties in the affair for yourself, and look at the room.” 

I will do that with pleasure,” said M. Henri. 
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We left the hotel, and went straight to the Rue Paradis. 
The body had been removed, but the room was in just the 
same state as when the tragedy was discovered. It wasa 
pleasant, sunlit room on the first floor, with a window 
opening upon a small balcony. M. Henri went first to the 
balcony and inspected the drain-pipe by which the assassin 
had climbed; then he returned and stood with his hands 
behind his back looking at the room. Opposite the 
window there was a sofa, and by the window was the 
arm-chair in which the invalid had been sitting when she 
was attacked. 

Small objects of furniture stood about, including a 
fragile table bearing a vase of flowers; on another table 
stood the jewel box, 
empty. 

M. Henri, having in- 
spected all these things 
individually, asked that 
Rosalie, the maid, should 
be called. The girl, when 
she came into the room, 
did not strike me very 
favourably; she was 
| | pretty, but  pert-looking, 
' | shallow, just the tool one 

might fancy a scoundrel 

would easily handle. I 

, confess, when 1 saw her, 

; my belief in the innocence 

~=i | of Coudoyer was not in- 
creased. 

“Tell me,’ said M. 
Henri, “what were you 
doing last night at nine 

o'clock ?”’ 

“I have 
already told 
Monsieur the 

‘\\_ _Inspector,”’ re- 
\ plied she; “I 
was witha 
friend.” 

“She was 
with Coudo- 
yer,’ put in 
the Chief. 
“Several people saw 

them together at twenty 
ai minutes to nine; after 
that no one saw them 
together. Her story is 
that they walked about 
together, and that she re- 
turned at half-past nine 
after the crime had been 
discovered.” 

“That will do,” said 
M. Henri, and he dis- 
missed Rosalie. Then 
he turned to the Chief. 
“* Give me the girl’s story,” said he, ‘as she told it to you.” 

“There was very little more,” replied the other. “She 
parted, so she said, with Coudoyer at the corner of the Rue 
Marcelle at twenty minutes past nine. He went for a walk 
by himself and returned home at ten.” 

“ And the murder was committed at nine.” 

Veg.” 

“Who discovered the body ?”’ 

“MM. Jacob; he was seated downstairs reading at nine 
o’clock, when he fancied he heard acry. He thought it 
was from the rooms above, and then he fancied it was from 
the street. He went on reading, but felt, somehow, uneasy, 
went upstairs and knocked at the old lady’s door, got no 
answer, and opened the door. Then he telephoned for the 
police.” 


eS ‘‘Malmaison rose 
4 and held up @ 
finger”’ 


(Continued on p. vi) 
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WINTER IN THE VILLAGE 
Drawn by Arthur Watts 


O, the long and dreary winter, 
O, the cold and cruel winter: 
Ever thicker, thicker, thicker 
Froze the ice on lake and river. 


Ever deeper, deeper, deeper, 

Fell the snow o’er all the landscape, 

Fell the covering snow and drifted 

Through the forest, round the village. 
—LONGFELLOW. 
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Outside, the hurrying 
people and the searing blast made the warmth and 
friendliness of Saunderson’s more than ever pleasant 

as we sat over our pipes and liqueurs and congratulated 


|? was a bitter night in November. 


ourselves on being indoors. It was Hellier’s turn to enter- 
tain us to-night, and he sat, the firelight gleaming in his 
deep-set, spiritual eyes, intent on the red heart of the glow; 
Saunderson, with his fat chuckle, jogged his elbow re- 
mindingly as he re-filled his coffee-cup. Hellier, true to 
his precepts that forbade alcohol to a student of the occult, 
drank no wine or spirits. Coming out of his reverie with 
a jerk, Hellier smiled round at him. 
“All right, Saunderson. 
my memories. It happened in Bavaria some time ago—- 
and it’s true. A very strange thing. A very terrible thing. 
1 shall call my story ‘ Vlasto’s Doll.’ Turn the lights low, 
and don’t interrupt me, you fellows. I’m going to try and 
show you a little of a real horror that has haunted me ever 
since I saw it. 


I’m merely arranging 


“His name was Karl Vlasto, and he was a conjuror. 
At least, this was his description on the bill-heads as he 
travelled the country with his ‘turn’-—-and a marvellous 
turn it was, too. I shouldn’t myself have called him a 
conjuror, exactly; I don’t know what description fitted 
him really. No, he was something a great deal cleverer 
and. more sinister than a mere conjuror. 

‘I was staying at a little wavside town, Rigenhof, 
near Satz, with another fellow. We were on a walking 
tour, and having done ourselves rather well in the shape 
of dinner, we wandered out to find anything amusing in 
the shape of adventure. You must bear in mind that this 
happened when I was quite a youngster of not more than 
twenty-four or five. I was dreamy and a student, but had 
not then definitely taken up the study of the occult as I 
have done since. Indeed, I think it was largely this extra- 
ordinary experience that turned my interest towards things 
of the unseen. 

“Well, we found the little town boasted but one 
theatre, a gaudy little music-hall with a variety show of 
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Vlasto’s 
Doll 


By 
MARGERY H. 
LAWRENCE. 
a 


sorts on. We paid our marks and sauntered 
in, and buying a programme, studied the joys 
to come. The usual string of fat soubrettes 
and throaty comedians, a balancing act, the 
usual ‘turn with performing animals, and: in 
large letters, ‘ Karl Vlasto and his Doll.’ 

‘The place was packed, and the quality of 
: the turns, when the show did start at last, so 
amazingly bad that we were in two minds to go out; 
but we were so securely wedged into our places by a 
solid phalanx of fat German fraus and their husbands that 
we remained where we were, hoping that the poor quality 
of the first half of the programme argued that the manage- 
ment had spent its little all in the way of salary-paying 
upon ‘ Vlasto,’ whoever he was, and that he would at least 
provide a passably amusing ten minutes. 

“There was a very long delay before Vlasto deigned 
to appear. The turn before his, an immense lady in black 
velvet, looking like an amiable seal as she bulged on to 
the stage to sing a sentimental ballad, had heaved into the 
wings at least eight minutes before the curtain went up 
again, and when it did I was at first disappointed. A great 
clumsy Doll, rather more than life size, occupied the centre 
of the stage. She was sitting stiffly in a straight-backed 
chair, dressed in a dreadful tawdry dress of red velvet with 
gold fringes and embroideries. She had gilt boots on her 
wooden legs, which were painted red above to represent 
red stockings. The dress had ruffles of none-too-clean lace 
at the low neck and short sleeves, and an immense medal- 
lion on a fat gold chain hung round her neck. Clumsy 
rings ornamented the wooden fingers, which I noticed were 
cleverly jointed. The staring square face, with its immo- 
bile grin and wide-open blue glass eyes, was crowned by a 
much-curled wig of painfully yellow hair. She sat staring 
over the audience, a gaunt, ugly lump of decorated wood ; 
the only unusual thing about her was her great size as 
compared with the smallness of the usual ventriloquist’s 
doll, and at first I thought, impatiently, “Good God! let’s 
go; this is too dull for words . ’ Then, do ycu know, I 
noticed something that arrested my attention! The Doll 
was breathing! Softly, regularly, that great clumsy locket 
rose and fell with the gentle swell of some mechanical 
device within the square wooden body, and I sat back 
again, interested. As I did so, from the wings appeared 
Karl Vlasto, breathing rather hard and hurriedly, as if he 
had hastened to his place. He was small and rather 
hunched, about forty-five, clean shaven, with a long and 
crooked nose, very dark, with wild hair, and a pair of 
(Continued on 6. 10) 
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narrow light eyes, very steady and cold. He was dressed 
in as habby old dress suit, and his hands were dirty, yet 
when he spoke I had to admit there was something—some- 
thing oddly arresting—about the man. He spoke very ugly 
German—lI should say he was Greek or Armenian by birth 
—but his voice was intensely vital, very deep, guttural 
rather, and throaty, with a curiously dominant, intense note 
in it. He began with a brief apology for his lateness, 
couched somehow rather curiously, I thought. 

“*Miy friends, you will forgive me that I am late. 
Fraulein Minna here, she was wilful and I could not 
manage her at all. You know how it is with the ladies 
. . . His light magnetic eyes roved over the audience, 
nudging each other and tittering, rather impressed but not 
quite sure whether they were intended to laugh or not. He 
went on in the same detached tone. ‘ You know me, some 
of you, and you know I tell the truth when I introduce my 
Minna to you as the one and Only Living Doll in the 


World. To those others who see her here for the first 
time to-night, I say now the same thing look at 
her well. Come up to me here, gentlemen.’ His 


quick eye had obviously seized upon us and our English 
clothes in the crowd of Germans. . ‘I say always 
to my new audiences, come up and see! There 
are many who say my Minna is no Doll at all, 
but a live woman, but they lie! With my own 
hands did I make her, from every tiny joint in 
her wonderful body 
to the last hair on 
her head : 
yet she is alive! 
It is true; the Only 
Living Doll in the 
Hey, 


L 
ge 
a 


admit I 
jumped! The Doll 
rose — stiffly, but 
quite of her own 
accord. Vlasto was 
standing at the left 
of the stage a good 
ten feet away from 
her, and certainly I 
could see no wires. 
She advanced, walk- 
ing mechanically 
but steadily, and 
came to the side 
of the man. - 
She towered above 
him nearly a foot, 
and the blank 
painted face and H 
staring eyes were ' 
somehow very un- 
pleasant to see so 

close — we __ were 

right under the lee 

of the stage. Lean- 

ing idly back against 

the pillar of the proscenium, Vlasto addressed the Doll. 

“*Well, Minna, bow to the ladies and gentlemen, and 
say good evening to them!’ 

“His lean hand was caressing his chin, but his lips 
were firmly shut, and closely as I looked, I could see no 
muscles working, as is usual in any ventriloquist’s cheek. 
The Doll answered, as I stared, in a hard but definitely 
feminine voice. 

i “Good evening, my friends! I am glad to see you,’ 

The wooden mouth opened, the lips parted, the 
words came forth, yet I could see no perceptible crack 
in the face! 

“T sat forward, aroused to real interest. This was 
certainly clever. As I sat up, Vlasto addressed me 
personally in fluent but execrable English. 


Do cy Jenne: if, 


10 
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ce : . 
“Good efening, mister gentlemans. You come up on 


der stage and see der iss no lie in what I say—dat my 
Minna she is chust a doll and no woman hidden unter 
paindt and moch cleferness. I will be pleasst if you kom. 
Dere are many English gentlemans who say I lie, bot 
I do not lie. Kom, see der Doll dat lives and iss yet a 
Doll only !’ 

“T found myself and Barrington, my chum, eagerly 
scrambling up on to the dusty, draughty stage. The 
wings, I noticed, were crowded with other artists in various 
stages of undress, cloaks huddled over their 
make-up, watching Vlasto with a breathless 
interest that certainly argued well for the 

position he held in the Bavarian 
theatrical world: 
““As we stood each side the 
} figure—awkwardly, as does every 
Pa Englishman under the fire of a 
thousand eyes—Vlasto took the Doll, 
and with a quick touch at her 
neck, lo, she ‘fell apart,’ split- 
ting open down the back, dress 
and all, showing an inside like 
an immense and complicated 
watch. Barrington, who is 
a mechanical engineer 
’ by trade, was absorbed 
in interest ; as for me, 
I understood nothing 
of the technicalities 
of what I saw, but 

I had to abandon 

my first impression, 

which was that the 

Doll was simply a 

cleverly made - up 

woman. She was, 

really, a Doll... . 

“Vlasto was 
watching Bar- 
rington’s face as 
he pattered his 

glib speeches to the 
audience, watching 
us as we poked and 
pried among the 
mechanism; _ then, 
just as Barrington 
bent to examine 
closer, he twisted 
the Doll cleverly 
trOls tac erat nn 
audience and bowed to us in dismissal. 

““Chentlemans, you are fery good. You haf seen my 
Minna iss a Doll in truth, and no dressed-up womans to 
deceive. Now, my good friends, you have seen how she 
works, my wonderful Doll. Now she shall work really to 
amuse us all. Minna!’ 

“With a click something shot into place, and the Doll, 
whole once more, rose to her feet and faced her master. 
The orchestra struck up, and, opening her mouth, she began 
to sing! 

“Now, I can assure you I was not in the least a nervy 
sort of lad, though I had, of course, the very delicate 
“sixth sense” that all occultists have more developed than 
most people but that singing made me shiver! 
How, I really cannot tell you, but it was so—so beastly 
inhuman! It was a loud, harsh, metallic voice, such as 
you might well imagine would issue from a doll’s throat, 
if a doll could ever sing, yet there was something quite 
horribly feminine about it, something like a human streak 
hiding under the mechanical, if you know what I mean ! 
It was a gay marching song, with a lot about ‘ Deutschland 
and ‘ Der Kaiser,’ and so on and it was applauded 
to the echo, of course, but somehow I sat and shivered, and 
simply loathed it, as that steely voice rang on through the 


“Some. day, perhaps, 
I may be too strong 
for you’”’ 


No. 12744, NOVEMBER 27, 1925] 


silent theatre, and that flat, expressionless wooden face 
stared straight ahead into space over our heads. At the 
finish, under cover of the crashing applause, I turned to 
Barrington, and found his brow creased by a faint frown. 
I hesitated to speak, dreading his laughter, as a sensitive 
fellow will, and he spoke, to my astonished relief. 

“© Fellier—this is—queer. And rather beastly some- 
how. Don’t know why—but don’t you feel it ?’ 

“T nodded eagerly. ‘Of course, it’s simply hateful. 
He’s damnably clever but I feel like you, only 
more so. Have ever since he came on the stage 3 
what zs it, do you think ?’ 

“ Barrington was frowning, intent upon the stage. 

““T can't say, but I noticed one very odd thing when 
we saw that Doll’s inside. Hush! I’ll tell you afterwards. 
Something else is on.’ 

“As the applause died down, Vlasto nodded casually 
to the audience, and stepping forward, with a wave of his 
hand, commanded: the Doll to dance! If the song was 
extraordinary, the dance was more so. I promptly gave 
up any ideas of wires as I watched the clumsy figure, 
galvanised into amazing agility, pick up its grotesque 
velvet skirts and perform a skirt-dance in perfect time and 
rhythm.” 

“Tt was the old-fashioned sort of dance, with much 
waving of frilly underskirts and high-kicking, and in itself 
a most amazing thing to watch, as the great clumsy thing 
clumped and cavorted about the stage, its staring eyes 
expressionless, the set smile rigid on its painted face; the 
gilt boots jigged and capered solemnly, the dusty velvet 
skirts flapped and flounced in the jointed hands. : 
It was utterly ridiculous, horribly, uncannily clever, and 
quite indescribably nasty! I can’t begin to make you see 
how nasty, but my back crept more and more, and my 
hands felt clammy as that grotesque thing went on prancing 
and capering, and Vlasto watched it with that faint grin of 
triumph. . Then suddenly the band struck up a 
loud and violent polka, and stepping to the footlights, 
Vlasto called above the noise to the audience, ‘ Ladies 
and gentlemen . you have seen Minna dance 
alone! Now you shall see her dance with me, her maker ! 
Strike up! Now!’ 

“For a moment the Doll paused as the music changed, 
and I, watching her intently, saw, wonderful though it 
seems, that her wooden breast was heaving quickly after 
the energy of the dance—horribly, amazingly human detail, 
and amazing human brain that had designed 
the delicate mechanism that produced it! How- 
ever much I disliked Vlasto— 
and I was sure now that I de- 
finitely did dislike him—lI had 
to admit his genius. But 
now the two figures faced 
each other in the final mo- 
ment of a mostremarkable 


—“as the Doll laughed 
tnd laughed and laughed” 


turn, and I settled myself to 
watch. 

“Above Vlasto and his 
Doll stared into each other’s 
eyes—the hard, cold, human 
stare into the empty blue 
orbs of the Doll—then they 
danced! Round and round 
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in a wild, prancing circle, the Doll’s arm crooked rigidly 
round her partner’s neck, Vlasto’s little hunched form over- 
shadowed by the great hulking creature of his making, his 
skinny arm round her thick waist. Round and round they 
went, while the music waxed faster and faster, till with a 
final burst the Doll with a sudden galvanic movement 
jerked her partner off his feet, and with arms extended and 
square feet planted firmly on the floor, swung him out at 
arm’s length in a frenzied whirl! I gasped, and clutched 
Barrington’s arm. It was really startling to watch, as the 
music rushed on to its climax, that horrible Thing on the 
stage, immobile, with its set mechanical smile, rotating 
on its gilt feet, arms drawn out taut with the pull of its 
whirling burden—Karl Vlasto, tiny Frankenstein in the 
hands of his monster! What if something went wrong 
with the mechanism, some fine spring broke, gave way, 
some tiny nut worked loose . . .! Even as my 
agitated brain raced over a thousand horrible possibilities, 
the music slowed down, the Doll’s arms, crooking inwards, 
deposited her maker upright beside her, and hand in hand 
the two bowed to the cheering audience as the curtain fell. 
Frantic cheers furled it up again, and Karl Vlasto, bowing 
like his own automaton, smiled and bowed and smiled 
again and we found ourselves, after a few 
minutes’ heated elbowing, out in the cold night air, hot, 
thirsty, excited, and intrigued beyond measure. 

“ Beer!’ said Barrington firmly, guiding my steps 
down the cobbled street towards a lighted Biergarten that 
gleamed at the corner. ‘ I’ve a thirst you could photograph ! 
Then we'll talk—I admit we've seen something that beats 
me! Tell you why presently.’ 

“The Biergarten was cool and pleasant after the hot 
theatre, and most of the painted iron tables on the crunch- 
ing gravel were occupied. We chose one under a big 
chestnut tree, and ordered drinks and something to eat. 
The fat little Fraulein brought two glorious jugs of foaming 


- amber beer, and over our plates of Wienerschnitzel, Schnet- 


bohnen, and savoury Blatwurst we feverishly discussed 
the evening. Barrington interrupted my first rhapsody 
of admiration as to Vlasto’s me- 
chanical genius with a statement 
that silenced me to 
utter blankness. 


Duele 
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Mechanical genius? That’s just what I wanted to 
tell you in the theatre, Hellier! That fellow’s a genius all 
right, but not a mechanical one!’ 

“*Well—but we saw all those works inside the 
Thing?’ I objected, rather bewildered. Barrington shook 
his head impatiently. 

““*That’s just it—he twitched it away just as he thought 
I was looking into it a little too closely, but I saw enough 
(Continued on >. 12) 
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to know that that’s all bluff, Hellier! It’s just a bird’s- 
nest of meaningless cogs and wires and wheels—an attempt, 
I grant you, but it’s not working, nor workable. It’s just 
an experimental tangle of mechanisms——but any capable 
mechanician could have told you those springs and things 
led nowhere at all. No! Whatever works the thing, it’s 
not that muddle of wires and tubes that’s what’s 
so curious! I admit I’m thoroughly intrigued—how the 
deuce does the thing work? There were no wires from the 
flies either, nor traps in the stage, as far as I could see 
when we were there it’s devilish clever!’ 

“T was silent, struck dumb. As Barrington and I 
stared at each other, there was a faint stir among the 
groups of drinking men, and two people came towards our 
corner, where there was a vacant table. Vlasto himself! 
And a little faded woman in shabby black, thin and grey as 
a withered leaf, though not, as I observed on her sitting 
down, actually old—forty- 
two or three at most, I 
judged her. Vlasto, with 
a flourish, ordered beer 
and plentiful food, but for 
himself only, I noticed. 
He ate with great mouth- 
fuls, in a grim, boding 
silence, broken by an 
occasional gruff remark, 
barked rather than spoken, 
to the silent woman oppo- 
site. She sat, for her part, 
in sombre speechlessness, 
watching him eat, her 
small, tired face expres- 
sionless, or so I thought, 
till a man at the next 
table lighted a long black 
cigar, and in the red gleam 
of light I caught a full 
glimpse of her down- 
dropped eyes, and sat up, 
alert, for in the shadowed 
dark face that watched 
the hunched man feeding, 
I read hatred unspeakable 
—-smouldering, suppressed, 
but burning sullenly if it 
dared not blaze ! 

“T nudged Barrington 
to listen as, his meal over, 
his tongue loosened by the 
good golden ale of the 
Fatherland, Vlasto  sud- 
denly began to talk in his 
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gross guttural Germar 
He seemed at first to 
merely grumble, argue, 


expostulate with her, and 
she sat still, withdrawn 
into her dark, sullen 
silence, like a hooded tortoise in its shell; faintly she 
shrugged as he waved his arms and appealed to her 
eee he about what we could not quite gather, but 
it seemed. he was blaming her for his lateness at the 
theatre, or something of the sort. Her silence irritating 
him, he grew louder and more angry, and we caught 
sentences, phrases that merely bewildered us. . . , 
Herr Gott, did she wish to ruin him? He could tell 
her, next time he should begin earlier—it had been all 
he could do to effect it in time, then rush to the stage, 
minutes late as it was Dummkopf that she was, 
did she not realize what she was doing? Each time it 
seemed to grow more difficult, she was so obstinate. 
Little fool—did she realize what she was doing in thus 
trying to stand against him ?’ 
This was Greek to us, but the little woman’s answer 
came clear to hear, though it threw no more light upor 


Small Boy (who has been naughty all day and told to ask God 
to make him a good boy): There, now, I’ve asked God to make me 
a good boy, so if I’m naughty to-morrow it won’t be my fault 
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his meaning; brusquely she replied, her arms rolled in 
her dusty black shawl, as she sat slumped down in her 
corner chair in the shadows. 

““T know what I am doing, Karl! 
strong for me—but I shall fight on. Some day, perhaps, 
I may be too strong for you!’ 

“It seemed to drive him to frenzy, this defiance. 
Half-rising, he leant across the table, shaking his fist at 
her and spluttering furious oaths in a strange tongue. Her 
quick shrinking back told a terrible story of sufferings 
too well known, and Barrington and I half rose from our 
chairs, when he seemed to recollect himself, and with a 
great effort stood back, glaring at her and still muttering 
to himself; then, with an abrupt movement, he flung aside 
his chair and strode darkling out of the Biergarten, leaving 
the woman alone. The anxious proprietor, seeing him go, 
darted forward to demand his money, which she paid, 
indifferently ; then, wrap- 
ping herself again in her 
shawl, departed silently in 
the warm blueness of the 
night. 

“ Barrington beckoned 
the proprietor over as she 
went, a pathetically small 
and stooping figure under 
the trees. 

“Who is that woman 
—the one who was with 
Vlasto the conjuror?’ he 
demanded. 

“The proprietor shook 
his head in mild surprise 
that the Herr should be so 
badly informed. 

“*Who else should 
she be, gracious Herr, but 
Vlasto’s wife? They have 
been married many years; 
she goes everywhere with 
him. And indeed he is 
very good to her—they 
say she was only a danc- 
ing girl when he married 
her, and he is a genius! 
But what genius! Doubt- 
less the Herren had seen 
his wonderful Doll ?’ 
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“The Herren had— 
= but they felt rather sick 
. as they paid their bill and 


departed to their humble 
lodging ; I felt particularly 
sick, I think, for I had 
seen that little woman's 
eyes again as she looked 
after the figure of Vlasto 
as he strode away, and 
shuddered at the hate in 
them! So would look the eyes of a devil who hated with 
a bitter, murderous hate—hated and hated, biding the 
time to satisfy that hatred to the full. ie 

Hellier paused, so long a pause that I protested. 

“That’s surely not the end? I really couldn’t stand it 
to end that way!” 

Hellier laughed. 

“Oh, no, though it was pure coincidence that led me to 
witness the end of this particular story. So many of the 
best yarns in life stop short because one is never lucky 
enough to be able to see them through! Well, later, at 
least six years later it was. I was travelling through Italy, 
and stopped a week-end at Milan. It was, of course, 
before the war, so Germans and German things were not 
taboo, yet it was with a sudden start of surprise that I 
came face to face with a huge hoarding outside the great 
Arcade in the shadow of the Cathedral. A horribly gaudy 
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HIS SHADOW. 


DRAWN BY HILDA COWHAM 
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THE CABARET DANCER 


BY LEWIS BAUMER 
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Lavender 


There is no Lavender like the Yardley 
Lavender. No other quite equals the 
beauty of its pure fresh fragrance. 


Used as a spray or handkerchief per. 
fume the simple charm of its lovely Old 
World fragrance creates an atmosphere 
of refinement and elegance. 


When overheated or tired a few drops 
applied to the skin give a delicious 
feeling of coolness and refreshment. 


In the sick room it is invaluable. 


PRICES : 
Lavender Water 1/10, 3/-, 5/-, 8/6, 21/-; 
Talcur Powder 1/2; Face Powder2/6 ; 
Gream 1/6; Bath Salt Tabs 3/- (box 
of 12); Compressed Lavender Blos- 
soms 3/- (box of 6); Toilet Soap 3/- 
(box of 3° tabs). 


Of all Chemists, Coiffeurs & Stores, and from 


YARDLEY 


8 New Bond Street, W. 
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Just one bite! 

| 

i HOVIS is the ideal food for all ages. It is : 
enriched with additional quantities of the 
life-giving heart of the wheat. HOVIS has 

A a delicious flavour, too, which will please 

A not only the children, but the whole family. 


(Trade Mark) 


f| Your Baker Bakes it 


HOVIS LTD., MACCLESFIELD 
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MIDNIGHT 


An-.impression by Arthur Birch 
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Alfred Cheney Johnston 


“ COLUMBINE” 


A study of Miss Clare Scott, a beautiful young American actress, who is with the famous ‘‘ George White’s Scandals,” at the 
Apollo Theatre in New York 
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j7 is curious to notice how, in this amazing world of 


ours, half-a-dozen or more apparently unrelated in- 
cidents may, by interlocking, lead to consequences 
which could never have been foreseen. We may call it 
coincidence, we may call it what we will, but the fact remains 
that a sportive Fate occasionally arranges a series of 
isolated happenings which will, as it were, weave them- 
selves into a coherent pattern. Often the situation thus 
created might well have originated in the imagination of a 
dramatist, and it is interesting afterwards to study the 
sequence of cause and effect from the start. That is by 
way of being my text; now for a story in illustration. 

Richard Mallerton was a barrister with a large practice, 
and a pretty if rather empty-headed wife. And Mallerton, 
on his wedding day—about six years before this story opens 
—had presented his bride with a pearl necklace of con- 
siderable value. 

Further, it had been his invariable custom, on the 
anniversary of their wedding, to take his wife out for an 
evening &@ deux. It was just an ordinary evening in its 
Way, comprising dinner, a theatre, and a hasty supper 
before going home, but they both regarded it as an impor- 
tant festival, and it was as the laws of the Medes and 
Persians that Joan Mallerton, on their wedding anniversary 
expeditions, should wear the pearl necklace which her 
husband had given her on the great day itself. 

One winter afternoon Mallerton had got away much 
earlier than he had anticipated from a case in the Law 
Courts. Joan would not expect him for a couple of hours, 
and he decided to stroll along and have tea at his club 
before going home. 

He walked westward, and was sauntering up Regent 
Street when he noticed that one of the great fur stores in 
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she felé her arms seized from behind. 
She cried out in alarm’? 


CONSEQUENCES 


By Henry J. Fidler. 


that thoroughfare was holding a sale, and was advertising 
enormous reductions. He glanced casually into the shop 
window, and his eye was caught immediately by an ermine 
wrap. It was more than a stole, and less than a coat ; he 
did not know the technical name of the article, but he liked 
the look of it. 

“Mallerton was leaving in a couple of days for the Man- 
chester assizes; he was appearing in two or three cases 
there, and expected to be away fora week. The thought 
struck him that the ermine wrap would make a charming 
little farewell gift to Joan. He went inside the shop, and 
was received by a gorgeous salesman in a frock-coat, and 
with the manners of a duke, who assured him that the 
ermine wrap was a really beautiful article, as indeed it 
was. 

They had had only two of that pattern made up, con- 
fided the salesman. They were exact facsimiles of each 
other, and he expected that both of them would be snapped 
up almost immediately. The price of the wrap has 
nothing to do with this story, but Mallerton bought it, 
directed that it should be sent to Mrs. Mallerton at his 
home address, and resumed his walk to the club. 

The first person he met in the hall of the club was 
Tom Winslow, an old friend of his. Winslow was a 
jolly, red-faced man of forty-five or so. He was on 
Lloyd’s, and was a member of a group of underwriters 
who called themselves the All Risks Syndicate, and it was 
with that syndicate that Mallerton had insured his wife’s 
pearl necklace against loss, theft, damage by fire, and 
so on. 

Winslow was just about to go out into the street ; it was 
bitterly cold outside, and he was wearing an overcoat with 
a heavy furcollar. That is the beginning of the series of 
coincidences in its way, as but for that fact Mallerton 
would probably not have mentioned his recent purchase, 
and then there would not have ensued the consequences 
which I am about to narrate. 

“Hullo, Tom,” said Mallerton. “Still wearing that 
rabbit-skin arrangement of yours, are you? To be candid, 

(Continued on p. 28) 
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old man, it makes you look rather like a third-rate actor. 
Now, I’ve just dropped in at Reynello’s in Regent Street. 


They*ve got a sale on, and I’ve bought my wife a really _ 


first-class ermine wrap, or something, at about half the 
price those brigands would usually charge you.” 

“Been buying furs, have you?” said Winslow, with 
some interest. “ What was the garment like?” 

“ Oh, some sort of cape arrangement,” replied Mallerton 
vaguely. ‘‘I don’t know much about it, but the salesman 
assured me that the wrap was an absolute bargain. It’s 
real ermine, of course, with an uncommonly pretty violet- 
shade silk lining; I’]l bet Joan will rave over it. They had 
only two of that precise pattern for sale, and no doubt the 
other won't be on hand long.” 

“What was the price ?” asked Winslow, and Mallerton 
told him. 

“Sounds cheap 
enough,” com- 
mented Winslow, 
apparently dismiss- 
ing the matter from 
his mind. “ So long, 
Dick; I must be 
off. I’m due home 
in twenty minutes; 
taking the wife out 
to-night.” 

Winslow 
reached the street 
and hailed a taxi. 
He deliberated for 
a moment, then, 
instead of — giving 
his home address, 
directed the driver 
to take him to Rey- 
nello’s in Regent 
Street. Here he. 
inspected and ap- ' 
proved the second 
wrap, which was 
the duplicate of 
Mallerton’s pur- 
chase. He bought 
it,and gave instruc- 
tions that it should 
be sent—not to Mrs. 
Winslow, but to a 
Miss Jean Cathcart, 
at an address at 
St. John’s Wood. 

Jean Cathcart 
was the famous and 
beautiful classical 
dancer who had 
scored such an 
overwhelming suc- 
cess at a West 
End variety house, 
and had been taken 
up by society with enthusiasm. What her origin was, or 
who she was exactly, nobody knew, nor has it anything 
to do with us. : 

Equally out of our province is it to inquire why Tom 
Winslow, a married man, should:send Miss Cathcart a 
valuable fur as a present; it is enough to say that he did 
so. He gave his card to the salesman, instructing him to 
enclose it in the parcel, then, feeling perhaps that that was 
too cold and impersonal in itself, he tore a sheet of blank 
paper from his pocket-book and scribbled a few words 
on it. 

“To the incomparable Jean, from her ever-devoted 
admirer, Tom Winslow,” he wrote, and thrust the note into 
a tiny pocket contained in the delicate lining of the ermine 
wrap. He waited while the parcel was made up and duly 
addressed, and left the shop. 


“** To the incomparable Jean, trom her ever-devoted admirer, Ton Winslow,’ he 
wrote, and thrust the note into a tiny pocket contained in the delicate lining”’ 
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Miss Cathcart received her fur wrap that evening, and 
was highly delighted with it, as she had every reason to be. 
Winslow’s card lay on the top, and, as it chanced, she did 
not examine the pocket in the lining, so that Tom Winslow’s 
affectionate message reposed there all unsuspected. 


ste 


That is how it came about that Joan Mallerton and 
Jean Cathcart owned two fur wraps which were as like 


each other as two ‘peas in a pod, though one contained a 


rather intimate and undiscovered message in the pocket in 
its lining. Now let us follow the consequences of this 
fact, and to do so we must first turn our attention to the 
Mallertons. : 

Dick Mallerton was a broad-minded and easy-going 
man in a_ general 
way, but he had one 
feeling so strong 
that it was almost 
an obsession with 
him, and that was a 
hatred of gambling 
in all its forms. 
Joan Mallerton, of 
course, knew only 
too well how pro- 
nounced were her 
husband’s views on 
the subject., De- 
spite Dick’s injunc- 
tions on the point, 
however, she had 
lately paid several 
visits to a discreet 
little house in a 
discreet little street 
in the heart of 
Mayfair, where a 
game of baccarat 
or chemin - de - fer 
could be indulged 
in by accredited 
visitors. She had 
been introduced to 
the proprietor of the 
house—a_ rather 
mysterious French- 
man, known to his 
patrons as M. Du- 
pont—a few weeks 
before by a woman 
friend. 

Joan Mallerton 
had a good deal of 
spare time on her 
hands while her 
husband was _ at- 
tending different 
assizes in the 
provinces, and she 
received from him a handsome quarterly allowance. She 
was a gambler to her finger-tips, and the lure of the 
gaming-table was so strong that she had defied Dick’s 
wishes in this respect, and, as stated, had been on several 
occasions to M. Dupont’s fascinating little establishment. 
The financial results had been serious, and when Dick left 
for the Manchester assizes he did so in blissful ignorance 
of the fact that his wife had not only spent the whole of 
her last quarter’s allowance, but had overdrawn her banking 
account considerably. 

It was some days after Mallerton’s departure for the 
North that Mrs. Mallerton received a rather peremptory 
note from M. Dupont asking her to call on him without 
delay. She had had a disastrous session at the green 
table three evenings before, and, though horrified, she 
was not really surprised when M. Dupont drew her 
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attention blandly to a cheque for nearly three hundred 
pounds drawn by herself in his favour. The cheque had 
been paid into M. Dupont’s bank, and had been returned 
bearing the ominous initials, ““R. D.” 

“What I should desire, please, to know,” said M. Dupont 
in his imperfect English, “is what Madame proposes to do 
in this affair. The cheque is, as you say, dishonoured ; 
that in effect is the position. Bien! Madam will doubtless 
give me cash and tear up the cheque, m’est-ce pas ?” 

“T’m afraid I can’t do that at the moment, M. Dupont,” 
said Mrs. Mallerton, biting her lip nervously. “I knew 
my account was getting low, but I felt sure the manager at 
my bank would have paid the cheque, none the less; I can 
only say that I’m very sorry indeed it has happened. But 
my next quarter’s allowance is due in just over five weeks, 
and I will pay you then, of course.” 

M. Dupont’s inscrutable face did not 
alter at this suggestion, but his reply, 
though polite, was obviously final. 

“T am desolated, but I cannot wait so 
long, Madam,” he said firmly. “Not five 
weeks, not five days! Figure to 
yourself that the authorities in 
this country do not—how shall I 
say it ?>—-permit that I keep this 
house for my friends to have 
what you call a little flutter.” 
He spread out his hands, drop- 
ping his voice 
confidentially. 
“To be frank, 
Madam, it has 
already been 
said to me that 
the police have 
me in their 
attention,’ he 
said; aw lites 
necessary that 
I can leave this 
house at any 
day—in effect, 
at any moment. 
It is  impos- 
sible, therefore, 
thats leacam 
consent to wait 
for my  win- 
nings—no, not 
one day!” 

“But I tell 
you that I simply can’t get the money until my next 
quarter’s allowance is paid, M. Dupont,” cried Joan 
Mallerton frantically. “Also,” she added rather deceit- 
fully, “my husband is away in Manchester this week, so 
that I can’t get it from him.” 

“M. Mallerton is away in Manchester ?—yes,” replied 
M. Dupont, nodding his head quietly. “I had been told 
that he was gone, so this morning I telephoned his chambers, 
and they tell me that it is as you say. But they tell me 
also that they have his instructions to forward immediately 
to him any letters that arrive for him.” 

“And what has that to do with the point?” asked 
Mrs. Mallerton sharply. 

“Just this, Madam, that unless I have my money—or 
what you call security for it—by to-night, I write your 
husband. I enclose this cheque of yours, and ask him will 
he pay it for you.” 

Joan Mallerton turned very white as she read finality 
in his tones. 

“ But. I have told you already that I am helpless in the 
matter; that I simply can’t lay my hands on the money 
for the present,” she protested agitatedly. “It is useless 
to threaten me, M. Dupont; I can’t do impossibilities !”’ 

The Frenchman, with the typical surface politeness of 
his nation, waved aside the allusion to threats. 


“*Oh, Dick,’ gasped Joan, panic-stricken, ‘what on 
earth can he want to see me about ?.’”’ 
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“T do not wish that you should do impossibilities, 
Madam,” he murmured. ‘There is, however, one thing 
you can do which will make me secure, and I am forced to 
request—to demand—that you do it. You come here one 
night, and I observe that you wear a pearl necklace. Place 
that in my hands as security for your debt, and for me, I 
am satisfied.” 

Her pearl necklace—Dick’s wedding present—which 
she would have to wear when they went out together on 
their sixth wedding anniversary, on the following Friday 
evening! Joan Mallerton broke out into half-hysterical 
protests; M. Dupont received them with icy courtesy, but 
without abating one jot of his determination. 

“Tt is useless, Madam; my mind is quite made up,” he . 
said. “ But a way out of the difficulty presents itself to 
me. You tell me it is in effect necessary that you have the 
necklace to wear on Friday evening? Bien! then I show 
you how the matter can be arranged. Take your necklace 
this day to the Valermo Pearl Company in Bond Street, 
and they will match it at a cost of—fouf! The pearls 
they sell you will not be veritables, of course, but they look 
just the same, and your husband—do not fear—he will not 
know. But if I have not the real pearls in my possession 
by to-night—well, I write your husband and enclose your 
cheque, as I have said to you already.” 

The interview between Joan Mallerton and M. Dupont 
was protracted, but she was forced to give way in the end; 


she was _ be- 
tween the devil 
and the deep 


sea, and had no 
other choice. 
Early that 
afternoon Mrs. 
Mallerton 
emerged from 
the premises of 
the Valermo 
Pearl Company 
with an imita- 
tion pearl neck- 
‘lace which, 
except on close 
inspection, was 
almost indis- 
tinguishable 
from the real. 
The latter she 
handed over 
unwillingly 
enough to 
M. Dupont, 
taking from 
him a written 
receipt ; she 
had insisted on 
this as a part 
of the bargain. 

The receipt 
acknowledged 
possession of a pearl necklace, described, belonging to 
Mrs. Joan Mallerton, and added that the necklace would 
be returned to Mrs. Mallerton at any time within two 
months from that date on her paying over to M. Paul 
Dupont the sum of two hundred and eighty-five pounds. 
Mrs. Mallerton hastily buttoned this document in the 
pocket of her ermine wrap. She had left the car at home, 
fearing the inquisitiveness of the chauffeur, and she took 
a taxi and drove straight to an Embassy in one of the 
West-end squares, where an afternoon reception was 
being given by a foreign ambassador and his wife, which 
reception she had promised to attend. 

The foreign ambassador prided himself that he had 
artistic leanings, and the Goddess of Chance, in cynical 
humour, had ordained that Miss Jean Cathcart, the famous 
classical dancer, was also a guest at the Embassy that 

: (Continued on a later page) 
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he crown of the road was hard as steel, 
And the vale was powdered white ; 


Z, é Pa You could hear the ring of a horse’s heel 

10/4\ Va And the drone and hum of a dogcart wheel 
“i (| pee As far as a train at night ; 
I) NO all The stirrup bars had a chilly feel, 
(2173S Sh ~ NAV] / And the wind had a nasty bite. 
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And nobody else but a lunatic 
Like the Master of Hounds we had, 

Would have planned as he toyed with his 

shaving-stick 

To keep his appointment at Blackthorn Thick, 
And have called the day “Not bad,” 

With the fields as hard as a frozen brick, 
And the mercury dropping like mad. 


We slid to the gorse by half-past one, 
With the help of a mile of heath, 
And the Master smiled at the wintry sun 
With a : Take it from me, now, hounds will 

run!” 

But we shivered our coats beneath, 
While the white ice cracked like a Gatling gun 
To the click of our chattering teeth. 


An old fox broke at the further side, 
And drove for the snow-white hill ; 

The Master wheeled, took a ten-foot slide, 

Lifted the mare by her rowelled hide 
A hair’s-breadth short of @ spill, 

And clattered away down the nearest ride I owe hh 
With a noise like a threshing-mill. = ae 
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We caught our nags by the head and steered 
By the ominous rat-tat-tats, 

Till the thick of the thorn at last we cleared, 

And there on the moor the hounds appeared, 
Going over the ice like cats, 

Where a farmer chap with a frosted beard 
Stood waving the worst of hats. 
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Ve | fe vy ; G Yi) Ail Old Taffy-the-Trifler slid out on a pool 
Nee 
“lf 


. 
~ 


( ij 
ap | | Where he found the ice able to bear— 
Ze Wf if! Le | | The place would have gladdened the heart of 
UW EEA es wh It al a school 
: ; Playing follow-my-leader according to rule— 
And came down with his hoofs in the air ; 
And the ice wasn’t soft, as one venturesome 
fool 
In his wisdom dear-bought can declare. 
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as ’Twould be vain to attempt to take toll of th 
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Where they rolled at the feet of the fates. 
The language they used has been luckily lost, 
vi As they saw the white country successfully —_ 


The Master was out by himself on the moor, Z crossed SE 
For the Whip was a trifle late ; BZ (Plus a wall and a couple of gates!) Aa 
The nag he was riding, by no means sure BZ By the man who induced us to hunt in a frost == 
Whether "twas better to jib or endure EZ And could go like a devil on skates. cae 
And better to skulk or skate, ZB aa 


In the end had adopted a tentative tour 
In the curves of a figure of erght. 


The usual rush for a place in the lead 
Was discarded by all for the day, 
And no one appeared in a hurry; indeed, 
The thrusters who should have been cramming 
on speed 
Were the first to draw rein and delay ; 
And none, tf he heard, paid an atom of heed 
To the Master's “ Yoick! For'ard away!” 
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ve done 
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: How shall I know if 


s absence): 


promised to be good in mother 


Small Girl (who has 


anything wrong ? 


tell you, darling 


And—and will it tell you, too? 


The little voice of conscience will 


Small Girl (rather anxiously) 


Mother : 


Drawn by A. E. Bestail 
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Behold, one merry night in May, 
Young Jack, our hero, make his way 
Among the tables spread around 

A dancing floor. The lively sound 

Of drum and strings, the mellow tone 
Of that strange thing the saxophone 
Accompany, as best they can, 

A coffee-coloured gentleman 

Who sings upon the players’ stage 

Our city’s latest choric rage ; 

While to the beat most solemnly 

The clinging couples wander by. 

*Tis here that every night there meet 
To pass the hours with crawling feet 
The folk that act, the folk that bet, 
And those that merely owe a debt; 
With such as these the room is packed, 
Our very, very best, in fact. 


we 


MERCURY TRICKS VENUS 
By A. M. Harbord 


Here, by the table, see Jack stand, 
Secluded, but—too near the band, 
He orders supper; bowing low, 


The nimble waiters trip and go 


(Tis strange how swiftly waiters tri 


In prospect of an outsize tip). 
Jack settles down to téte-a-téte 


With his compagne, fair, froward Ki 
Begins a skilled, off-handed wooing 
(That Fate shall turn to his undoing), — 
Nor dreams his words (how could he kno\ 
Fling to the stars from 2L0. 

Oh, treacherous table, though alone, 
Yet far too near the microphone! 


Already in the distant shires 
The list’ners grouped around their fi 
Had heard his order; Chelmsford gal 
Ali down its “ sixteen-hundred”’ wav 
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An envious, oscillating whizz, Old Uncle James, who will not die” 


Hearing the brand upon the fizz (But hears, irate, from 5PY). 
(They do not blue in fiver cheques Next, gazing on the tempting face, 
For suppers, up at 5XX). Jack feels inclined to force the pace, 
But now the rippling talk flowed on And sore disturbs the British phlegm 
Till Emmeline, the aunt of John, Of list’ners-in at 5BM. 
In her ‘‘retreat’’ at Partridge Green His burning passion comes in well 
(A righteous lady, Emmeline !), Through three dull valves at 6FL. 
Hearing remarks, less wise than ‘‘ swift,” Parisians, with a joyous whoop, 
That made her ‘transformation ”’ lift, Switch over from the ‘Ecole Sup” 
Pursing her lips, with upraised eyes, To take, in more exciting ways, _ 
Turned down the valve in shocked Their evening ‘‘ Cours de langue 

surprise. anglaise.” 
The peer who did our Jack beget Oh, never poet won to tell 
Owned an unlicensed crystal set, His true-love’s praise so widely-well 
Through which he heard Young Hopeful As Jack immortalises Kate 

waste From Baikal to the River Plate; 
His time on Kate—deplored his taste, The startled ether limns her face 
Hearing him call the jade ‘“‘ Dear Kid.” On the wide page of outer Space. 
(Dad knew her voice ?—Too well he did!) But now the evening nears its close 
Now Jack displays the future’s plan, And Jack his final counter throws, 
Gorgeous enough for any man, Begs her his dear desires to crown — 
Or girl, but based on ‘‘expectations’”’ - . . One gasp—and London closes 
From “one of his old dud relations, down! 
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DRAWN BY CHESLEY BONESTELL 
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1627—The year before Cromwell entered Parliame 
the first time. 

1627—The year Haig’s distilled Scotch Whisky for the first 
time. Two hundred and Aitletycieht years have passed. 
Nearly three cent 
of experience, n 
duction. How jealously that tradition must be pro tected ! 


Haig 


Lhe father QO all ocolch Whisktes 


es of knowledge, nearly ’ three centuries 


ly three centuries of pride in a fine pro- 
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IssueD By JOHN HAIG & CO. LTD., Distiters, MARKINCH, FIFE, & KINNAIRD HOUSE, PALL M 


Incorporating I laig & Haig Ltd. 
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SOME PUDDLE! 
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Transatlantic Visitor being shown the lake (of which the owners are rather proud): Well, if this isn’t the 
cutest little duck-pond ! 


Drawn by Wallis Mills 
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LA DANSE FAN-TASOUE. 


DRAWN BY FRED W. PURVIS 
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= saa What more welcome gift for Yuletide can be imagined than Ciro 
SO Pearls ? How the recipient will prize their wondrous beauty, not 
— only at the time of giving, but for years to come! Women of taste 

AI Ciro Pearl 3 hi - . = . 
ou in every rank of Society wear Ciro Pearls because they know them 
to be the only gems possessing every essential quality: of teal 
ocean pearls, from which it is impossible to distinguish them. 


ee 


PREFERRED 
GIFT 


Meee id 


Photograbhic reproduction 
of our marvellousCiro Pearl 
Necklet, 16 ins. long, with 
solid gold clash in case 
£1.1.0; other lengths at 
broportionate prices. 


CIRO PEARLS, in the form of necklets and ropes, or set in Rings, Brooches, Earrings or other 
jewellery of the newest designs are to be seen in great variety at our Showrooms, or can be sent 
by. post. Authentic Ciro Pearls are our exclusive creation, and can only be obtained from us. 


pa OUR UNIQUE OFFER 2 Beeenke ees Soe 3 
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And our own 


On receipt of One Guinea we will send youanecklet of Ciro 3 Debartments at 
Pearls, 16 ins, long, with gold clasp, or any of the Ciro : EDINBURGH 


: 178 Regent St., 
: 48 Old Bond S 


i 120 Cheapside, E. : Pearl Jewels bay on this page, complete in ore: ee : Jenners 
MANCHESTER : for a fortnight and compare with any real pear s. you : 
3 e 14St. Ann's Square : can detect any difference, return to us and we will refund : DUBLIN 
h a 7 IVERBOOI, : your money in full. We are pledged to please you—always. : Switzers 
s 4 L 


25 Church Street : Write for Illustrated Catalogue of Ciro Pearl Gifts No. 8, post free. ; NEWCASTLE- 


: : ON-TYNE 
BIRMINGHAM $$: Orders by post receive the same ee attention as if > Jas. Coxon & Co, 
121 New Street : given personally in our showrooms. Address to Postal Dept. 8 : = 
: at our Head Establishment, 178 Regent Street, London, W. s BRISTOL 
Be GLASGOW aii ease eee eas : ; ; : J. F. Taylor & Son, } 
: $7 Buchanan Street : ; : ‘Ltd. : 
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RED ROOFS AGAINST THE GREY. 


Grey seas, if they be calm, are wondrous kind, The meadows round run wild with grass and flower, 
Restful to eyes and soothing to the mind. A single village bell drones out the hour. 
rey skies are my delight, and leaps my heart, Dear roofs! Contented in community, 
When on the homeward way How blest am I, who turn the homeward way, 
I turn the corner of the road and see And know that hearts for me beat true, beneath 
Red roofs against the grey. Red roofs against the grey. 


Drawn by Dudley Tennant 
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Ivory inlai Shades : 
Vartous Colours 
£+.10.0 
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Waren Mexican Onyx China & Mexican Onyx 
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Chi ; 
eeko a P Ashtray Seaenany ie & ah Ash tray £ 1.16.6 


Sleniees 5.0 


White ae) 
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Diogenes 
with his lantern 
seeking toran 


honest man! 


ASPREY’S OWN DESIGNS & PRODUCTIONS 
MOTOR. MASCOTS. 


ROP REY 


Bond St London 


Established 


1790 
OLDEST HOUSE FINEST GOODS 
NEWEST IDEAS LOWEST PRICES 


Shagreen & 
lyory Handles « 


Oriental — 
carved handles 


pnp < 
saresiae tongs Pie A 


Various — 
colours. 


lined silk, 


lined sil 
aie: aap silver fittings * 
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THE BIRTH OF MOSES. 


Tepper: 


cn aaa 


“ 


. . . And the daughter of Pharaoh came down to wash herself at the river, 
and when she saw the ark among the flag she sent her id to fetch it” 


Drawn by Dorothy Hawkesley 
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THE NON-DRINKING HOST. 


DRAWN BY H. M. BATEMAN 
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SAY It WITH CIGARS. 


DRAWN BY H. M. BATEMAN 
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THE PRICKED FINGER. 


BY MABEL LUCIE. ATTWELL 
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De Mirjian Studios 


THE TAMBOURINE 


Florenz Ziegfeld’s companies, which unfortunately 


An artistic study of Miss Mabel Baade, who is a member of one of Mr. 


to present arrangements 


ing 


accordi 


is not to see—at least 


England 
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‘and _by cripes he's 


the time to spend on detail. Wherefore, if we say 
“Let there be a polo match,” there is a polo match, 
adequate to the purposes of the moment. We want 
to play polo, and we play it, as accords with our ideals, in 
much the same way that Epstein makes a statue. There 
is no need for us of billiard-smooth ground, “‘ Old Stuart’s 
horse-paddock is pretty good, let’s go there.” 
Ponies? Has not every man of us a mob of 
horses, any one of which could “ draft ’’* a rabbit ? 
Sticks are a bit of a difficulty, but our new-chum 
neighbour has plenty, and we’ll borrow from him 
“this time.’ Send out the fiery cross, then, and 
well have a game on 
Sunday. 

A village Jessop, re-| 
cently figured in “ Punch,” 
explained his father’s 
coaching as “ When tha’ 
sees t’ ball, clout it,’ and 
this idea appeals also to 
us. At sight of that little 
white object, details as to 
the positions of goal, team- 
mates, opponents, on- 
lookers, fences even, are 
forgotten. Barcoo Bill, 
his soul on fire, rises in 
his stirrups, grips his 
single rein, settles his long 
spurs a_ half-inch nearer 
home, and heads for the 
ball; exultant, primeval, 
handy as a_ battleship. 
What if Jim be in his 


Riis a ee SES Sd 
*Cut out from a mob. 


| the bush we are not regardful of trifles ; we have not 


Qoe star player has arrnved 
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By 
M. HARBORD. 


s)) 
going te have a bit of iF 
way? He, Bill, has ridden forty miles and slept out for 
this game, and, by Cripes, he’s going to have a bit of it! 
“ Out of my —— way,’ he yells. Not for Joseph! Jim 
has ridden forty miles too, and is not getting out of any- 
one’s way. Crash! Two ponies, both trained to shove 
bullocks about, meet shoulder to shoulder. They come 
together at a wide angle, heads turned aside to keep 
their faces out of the way. They shorten stride as they 
approach each other as does the pride of Leicestershire 
before a double oxer, but there is no thought of faltering. 
Veterans of the cattle camp and the thick timber, what is 
a bruise or two to them? 

This is what the public likes; a round of applause and 
a burst of mild sarcasm 
drifts over from the shade 
where the aged and the 
women stand handy to 
suitable tree-trunks. . 
There is a stir among 
them—our star player has 
arrived. He emerges 
from the group at a 
stretch gallop, this for 
reasons both of preference 
~and precaution. He likes 
going fast, and his pony, 
if allowed a moment to 
think, will in all probability 
buck. It was broken in 
last week, and as it proved 
to be quick on its feet, 
its owner has decided to 
“sive it a fly at polo.” 
On it he will demonstrate 
once again his ability to 
retain possession of the ball 
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longer than any of us, and to hit it an incredible distance 
at any angle. It is pretty to watch how steadily the pony 
hovers over the ball on his hind legs, to see the stick swing 
as he comes down again. Stick-head and fore feet make 
impact simultaneously, and once again we are off. Spurs 
and stick-butts are hard plied as the solid phalanx charges 
down the ground. Manes and tails stream out upon the 
wind among those waving loose strap-ends that are the 
.listinctive mark of Australian saddlery. 

But the star player is quite “out on his own.’ The 
rest of us find difficulty in obtaining a suitable sitting shot 
at the ball, and when such an opportunity does present 
itself, the object of our attention is usually half-buried in a 
bullocks’ track. Moreover, the eagerness of others renders 
our third or fourth swing at it a matter of some jeopardy. 

Harry’s blue cattle-dog also provides a-distraction 
militating against true hitting. A partisan to the core, 
should he conceive that his master wishes to “head” 
another pony, he races to his work in approved style. His 
efforts enjoy comparative immunity from the star player’s 
ingénue filly, terror merely lending her an extra knot or 
two, thereby saving her muddy flanks momentarily from 
the rowels. But eventually he meets his Rubicon in 
tackling Jim’s black mare. Streaking up, head down and 
hackles half-lifted, he leaps for the tail and hangs on. 
This method, successful as it is with bullocks, whose sensi- 
tiveness extends right down to the end, merely annoys the 
mare. She can kick the eye out of a needle with any leg, 
and Bluey takes it handsomely in the ribs. The resulting 
argument between Jim and Harry, while providing ‘an 
agreeable diversion for the other players, sets the umpire 
a serious problem. Finally, however, judging the provoca- 


tion equal on both sides, he settles the matter by throwing - 


in the ball where the fight finished. 

The only serious contretemps that occurs to mar the 
afternoon is a matter comparatively inevitable. Bill, going 
all-out over the goal-line, meets with a fallen gum. His 
bay, bred in some trackless fastness of the Burnett, spent 
its early life in negotiating such matters. Standing back 
three lengths, he goes sock over the lot, just tipping with 
the near hind. Alas! it was there we had put our bottle 
of good Queensland rum ! 

Stumps and ““melon-holes ” may, it is true, ensnare the 
ball and check us for the moment, but on the whole it isa 
great game. Stuart’s paddock does very well; the timber 
is not too thick anywhere, and the patch that he has cleared 
and grubbed for cultivation is splendid. 


Stumps and melon holes may ensnare the ball _«' check 


“cession, two by two, with 
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But we have been going for some time now. Asan 
enthusiastic small boy retrieves the ball from a fallen log 
in which Bill has inadvertently holed out, someone says: 

This pony of mines a bit 
knocked up. What about a 
spell?” “Let’s have one 
more run.” And so we reach 
the end of the chukker. 
Fifteen minutes of the 
best, but it’s a pity Jim’s 
girth broke. 

But, alas for deca- 
dence! A new spirit is 
creeping into our polo. 
From Toowoomba, Bris- 
bane, and Sydney our young 
bloods are bringing new- 
fangled ideas. Helmets, ye 
gods ! Double _ bridles ! 
Strewth! White breeches ! 
Hell! These boys are not 
such as those with whom we 
grew up. They don’t seem 
to like a good mix-up on a 
Sunday afternoon; they al- 
ways keep bothering round 
right outside the game, no- 
where near the ball. They 
worry too much about cross- 
ing, far too careful of their 
own skins. What the devil 
does it matter to us how 
they play in Toowoomba ? 
If we are to ride up and 
down the ground all the 
afternoon in a kind of a pro- 
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Tk a pity Bills girth brakente 


someone else blowing a 
whistle at us the whole 
time, where, we may 
well ask, is the fun? 
We were delighted, of course, when we heard that a 
Queensland team had won the Dudley Cup in Sydney ; in 
fact, we thought that when the champions returned we 
might go over to their place and have a game with them. 
But when it comes to fellows trying to stop our sport with 
a whistle !—that’s Over the fence. The worst of it is that 
they are succeeding; there are hardly any places now 
where one can get a real good old-fashioned game of polo. 
All the “flash” clubs that play in Sydney seem to be a 
good deal too fond of themselves to take us on. The poison 
has spread even into the bush districts, and clubs of these 
“cuff-and-collar”’ players are springing up everywhere. 
Ridiculous ideas are rife, ponies sometimes fetching prices 
over £100. When a pony is worth all that money he must 
be good enough to race; none of our ponies cost us more 
than a tenner, and they are all clean-bred at that. 

Beyond any doubt the good old days have gone; it is 
only in the outer bush that we can still find real polo. 
Besides our own, there are hardly three clubs left in 
Queensland that could have given the old Geebungs a game. 

The new-style teams already have taken to travelling 
Australia to play their lady’s game; one team went from 
Queensland to play in Sydney, Melbourne, and Adelaide 
this year. We dread the day when some of them have the 
hide to go overseas and try to play at Home; how those 
Hurlingham men will laugh at them! They seem to think 
that their sort of game is playedin England. ‘They say that 
they think they can ride as hard as the first-class teams, but 
they are doubtful about something they call their ““ combina- 
tion!’ We are decided that if such a calamity as a visit 
of one of these teams to the Old Country should occur, 
we must endeavour to persuade the English team ‘to come 
round here on its way home from America. Then we 
could have a go with them, and show the younger genera. 
tion of Australia what polo really is ! 
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And So to Christmas! 


A Stirring Plea_for its Domestic Revival. 
By R. S. HOOPER (“Simple Simon”). 


know better to belittle out English Christmas. 

Why? It may be the climate, the lack of a 
Dickens in our midst, the cost of living and its index 
figure (mince-meat is up again), or possibly the domestic 
shortcomings of the present generation. Granted that the 
climate is not what it was. For years summer has been, 
as they say, on a Thursday, and the modern winter is a 
muggy affair of dank fogs and drizzle. The “tang” of 
Christmas has gone. The skate trade is dead. Snow, 
frost, ice, sunshine, red berries, robins . alas, they 
are but memories! Dickens could make nothing of Christ- 
mas to-day, and even if he could we shouldn't read him. 
How could we while Dell queens it in Suburbia and 
Michael Arlen is keeper of the aristocratic conscience in 
Mayfair? Dismissing anything so distressingly material 
as the cost of living, we come to the shortcomings of the 


! ‘here is a deplorable tendency among people who should 


present generation. Where is our domestic life? Going? 
I fear the worst. Gone? The Sunday papers say so. 
Husbands neglect their wives and play golf. Wives 


neglect their children and play bridge. Children neglect 
their parents and play the fool. The home—and its 
greatest festival—are not what they used to be. The 
birth rate is down, divorce is up. It’s all wrong. 

That’s why I have been asked to write, at enormous 
expense, a plea for the proper appreciation, enjoyment, and 
observance of Christmas. A good old-fashioned, homely, 
hearty Christmas—after all, this is a Christmas Number—and 
I gladly do so (at enormous expense). To my mind Christ- 
mas means England, and England means Home and Duty. 
To the young person loaded with presents and preserved 
fruit, primed with parties and plum pudding, Christmas 
at home, where charity properly begins, is the summit 
of happiness, the only kind of Christmas it is possible to 
contemplate. 
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As a lover of cold turkey, a martyr to mince pies, a 
patron of port, a former half-blue at snap-dragon—a con- 
firmed Christmasser, in fact—lI plead for the same attitude 
on the part of the twenty-five million grown-up readers of 
this paper. I say that to appreciate Christmas at home is 
easy. Never mind the climate and the slump in Dickens. 
Let the index figure go where it likes. All that is needed 
is a spark of imagination and an atlas. é 

What about other people’s Christmasses? Christmasses 
in strange places under foreign skies? Christmasses 
marred by mosquitoes, monsoons, manslaughter, and malaria? 
Made hideous by neap tides, earthquakes, volcanoes, spotted 
fever, octoroons? Made positively repellent by snake- 
bite, albinos, and guano? 

The first slide is upside down 

Take Pinga-Ponga, for instance. What do they know 
of Christmas who don’t know Pinga-Ponga? Nothing. 
Pinga-Ponga is in Africa. It lies at the mouth of the 
Umpti, that sluggish mess of water which rises in the 
Jiu-Jitsu Mountains, and flows through crocodile-haunted 
banks and primeval forests to the sea. In these forests 
live the Twistadoros, a tribe conspicuous for their high 
cheek-bones and poisoned arrows; the Wallamaroos, or 
chocolate-coloured cannibals ; the Humpsti- bumptis, skilled 
in the stealing of ivory and worshippers of Bonzo, the 
one-eyed God of Witchcraft. Very highly uncommended 
also are their enemies, the Mumbos, or medicine makers ; 
the Jittipujis, or javeline jerkers, and the terrible Trocaderos, 
who give their offspring to the lyons, and live on the blood 
of the Phew-wiff, or humming bird, the milk of the wild 
Wombat, and the flesh of the Giant Mandroon, or big- 
legged baboon, from whose uncouth extremities acute 
observers trace the vogue of the Oxford trouser. 

As for Pinga-Ponga itself I am no Conrad. 
You must read ““ The River,’ and use more imagination. 


that’s better. 
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A few mud huts, a handful of bungalows, a smattering of 
Europeans, an atmosphere combining the characteristics of 
a Turkish bath and a cesspool, a rainfall of revolting mag- 
nitude, and ten million billion mosquitoes, with power to add 
to their numbers. People talk about Hull on a wet Satur- 
day night, Wigan on early closing day, or Wednesday in 
Italy, but they are nothing to Pinga-Ponga on any day of 
any year. As for Pinga-Ponga on Christmas Day 

The only white man who makes any pretence of keeping 
Christmas in Pinga-Ponga is Shufflebotham. The others 
have no whisky. Shufflebotham sits alone in his bun- 
galow, humming an occasional carol, reading a torn Christ- 
mas Number of “ The Illustrated Snorting and Asthmatic ” 
for 1889, and alleviating an unquenchable thirst. By 
dinner-time you will be startled to hear revolver shots 
drowning the buzz of mosquitoes and the low ceaseless wail 
of the Pinga-Ponga coolies as they sit cross-legged on the 
river bank chewing the red = 
boko-nut and chanting their 
untranslatable folk songs in 
four flats and one semitone. 
Nobody takes any notice. 
It is merely Shufflebothani 
firing peevishly at the pink 
rats and piebald snakes that 
fill his bungalow every 
Christmas evening. As for 
the other white men—One- 
Gun Osmund, the Dane, with 
a black wife and a blue past ; 
Two-tongued Thomas, who 
made a hundred for Borstal] 
against Barnardo’s twenty 
years ago, and was hounded 
out of the Anathema for 
speaking in the Silence-room 
—as for the likes of them 
(one scarcely counts Earless 
Eric, the notorious cheese- 
puncher, badly bitten by a 
wounded Camembert in a 
brawl at Portorico, or Better- 
days Birdie, the Birming- 
ham bank clerk, who cheated 
at clock-golf), they hardly 
know Christmas from Easter. 
It is only the revolver shots 
that bring home the date. 
Every Christmas Shuffle- 
botham starts shooting. It 
is to him the thirstiest day 
of the year. When the last 
shot has died away, Osmund, 
Thomas and Co. walk slowly 
to Shufflebotham’s bungalow 
and finish-the bottle—if they 
are lucky. 

Once Earless Eric raised 
his glass and proposed a toast, “A merry Christmas 
everybody, and a happy New Year.” 

The others stared at him vacantly, drank in silence, and 
went out into the tropical twilight, muttering darkly. Osmund 
kicked a coolie into the river, and smiled faintly as a croco- 
dile rose promptly to the surface. Two-tongued Thomas 
expectorated once into the water of the Umpti and swore 
under his breath. Better-days Birdie drew his revolver 
and knocked the stuffing out of a dapple-breasted cut-bill as 
it sat at roost on the lower branches of a begum tree. 

“To hell with Pinga-Ponga,” said Osmund fiercely. 

“To hell with the mosquitoes,” ejaculated Thomas. 

“To hell with Christmas,” groaned Birdie. 

Earless Eric watched the group break up. He could 
hear Shufflebotham reloading his revolver and calling on 
the leader of the pink rats to come out into the open. A 
dim memory of a Christmas at Wapping long, long ago 
came back to him. He could almost hear the church 
bells* sj .e he listened) ss.) «Surely, =.) 6. vs 


Gata! 


————————— 
ohne ei 
Spee: easier Bena 


SAA 
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It was only the jingle of bangies on a pair of black 
ankles, as the ugliest virgin in Pinga-Ponga went hopefully 
towards the forest in search of Romance. 


It is not for me to say how much of this poignant pen- 
picture is fiction, how much fact. Perhaps, like Conrad, 
I write of what I know, of where I have been. It might 
surprise you to hear that Earless Eric and myself are one. 
I’ve no doubt it would. It would surprise me too, My 
name is not Eric, and I have two ears. 

But that is not the point. I am only trying to rebuke 
the stay-at-homes who grumble at an English Christmas. 
I should like to tell you of other Christmasses. The map 
is full of Pinga-Pongas. There is Linga-Longa, for 
instance, where it rains mud and the mosquitoes are all 
queens, Men beat them with tennis-racquets, squirt them 
with soda water, and go deaf at the ceaseless drone of 

their exhausts. There is 
Port o’ Heaven, in the Peru- 
vian hinterland, where the 
sickly scent of the purple 
gilliwort poisons even the 
mongrellinos, or wild dogs, 
and the crustyophagoi or 
hammer-toed land _ crabs, 
with shells as large as hip- 
baths and eyes like giant 
gooseberries, rear their young 
in the tropical swamps. 
There is Tarantula, the 
home of the spider, where 
... but never mind. I knew 
a man once who went to 
Tarantula to shoot spiders. 
He arrived, oddly enough, 
on Christmas Eve. That 
night some foolish fancy 
prompted him to tie one of 
his stockings to the top end 
of his camp-bed. He was 
alone and home-sick. He 
woke in the middle of the 
night, and feeling strangely 
uneasy, lit a match. Ner- 
vously he locked at his 
watch. Midnight. Soon it 
would be Christmas Day! 
Then he looked at his stock- 
ing. It was Christmas Day. 
Santa Claus had not for- 
gotten him. There was 
something in it. Something 
with eyes like ripe tomatoes, 
and legs like the twisted 
framework of an umbrella. 
People say now that he is 
mad. It is easy to carry a 
bee in your bonnet when 
once you have had a tarantula in your stocking. 

Don’t believe me unless you like. Local colour I know is 
local colour, and travellers’ tales are often exaggerated. But 
let me take you to a spot that is plainly marked red on the 
map. Christmas Island. If you can’t face Christmas at 
home, it is only 190 miles by sea from Java. You will 
find there a few hundred settlers, white, black, and yellow, 
and innumerable sea-fowl. The climate is healthy, malaria 
is not prevalent, and there are no swamps. London, 
3,468 m. Pop. 376. Early closing, Thurs. Departures 
from Euston as for Ilfracombe. Map square, 40. 

And now what about it? What’s wrong with Christ- 
mas? Are thereany Scrooges left in the audience, or must 
I open the atlas once more? No? 

Then I think I have succeeded. I have made you 
grateful for small mercies, appreciative of the home-call 
of Christmas. 

I have said enough. . o o 

[You have.—Ep.]| 
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x In the cood old days 
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x A FEW STORIES. x 


% . 
AP elderly married couple 
in Aberdeen who were 
childless, much to the sur- 
prise of their friends adopted 
a young boy. “ Dear me, 
Mrs. McGregor,” said one 
of her neighbours, “I hear 
you've adopted a_ laddie. 
Why did ye no’ have a 
girl? She would have been 
more useful aboot the house, 
surely?” “Ay, maybe 
you're richt,” answered the 
* other thoughtfully, “ but ye 
see, we had a _ glengarry 
bonnet in the house.”’ 


4 Sz 4 


IN woman and her young , 

daughter were the only 
occupants of the railway 
carriage, when, just before 
the train was due to start, 
a glowering and disreput- 
able-looking man got in 


Po FG ,and took his seat near them. 


The woman, realizing that 
they were destined to travel 
Long hitter (to caddie, who has consistently failed to mark balls, and has been reproved in with an undesirable com- 


chosen language): Did you see where that one went? panion unless something 
Caddie: Yus Long hitter: Where? Caddie: Out o’ sight were done quickly, said to 


him, “Excuse me, but I 
| EB was of a thrifty turn of mind, and he came from think it is only fair to tell you that my little girl is 


a ea 


Aberdeen. One day he was told by a friend that just recovering from scarlet fever.’ “Oh, don’t you 
instead of putting shillings in the gas meter, much the worry about me, mum,” said the man, “I’m committing 
same effect could be obtained by blowing smartly into the suicide at the first tunnel.” 
receptacle. The Aberdeen man _ tried (Contenued on: 2. 56-8) 


the experiment, with most gratifying 
results. At length an inspector from the 
gas company called to inspect the meter. 
He was very obviously puzzled by his 
investigations, and scratched his head 
over his calculations. “ What’s the 
matter ?”’? asked the uneasy householder, 
who thought he had been found out. 
“Man,” said the inspector in puzzled 
tones, “I canna understand it at all. 
The company appear to owe ye thirrty- 
sivin and saxpence.” 
4 “ Sd 


A certain clubman with an unsavoury 

reputation was being discussed by 
his fellow members. “ What do you 
think of him?” one man whispered. 
“Well,” replied the other with consider- sy » SES on < “ll 
able tact, ““I don’t mind his shuffling the  ; ‘ , arpa SOS aS Se” i 
cards, or even cutting ’em, but I bar his 44 \\ WK . 5 raNeee 
dealing.” D 

4 4 Se & \} 

"The teacher had been giving her class 

a lecture on legends and folk-lore. 
“Now,” she said, “who can tell me 
what a myth is?” After a moment’s 
silence one small child called out eagerly, 
“Please, miss, I can. It’s a female 


SCENE—MELODRAMA—HERUVINE STABS VILLAIN 


moth.” Voice from the Gallery: Don’t take on so, dearie; I’d ’ave done the same meself 
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Foreman (from below): ‘‘ Wot yer a-doin’ of, ’Erb? 
Herbert (off his guard): Nothin’, guv’nor 


Foreman: An’ wot’s Bill a-doin’ of? 
Herbert: ’Elping me 


\ 
A | 
Dy 


HA | 
es. 


Foreman: Well, one of you blinkin’ love birds come down to 


earth and ’elp Alf mix mortar 
"The orator in the park was holding forth about the 
evils of tobacco. “‘You go into a tobacconist’s 
shop,” he said, “you place sixpence on the counter, 
you get a packet of cigarettes—and you get more. In 
the wake of these cigarettes come beer, wine, whisky, 
brandy, and .“’ Came a voice from among his 
audience, ‘Who's your tobacconist, guv’nor?”’ 


S< 4 >> 


ya small boy in a provincial town was 
stopped by a clergyman in the street 

one day, who inquired if he could tell him 
the way to the post office. “ Yes,’’ answered 
the child, “ you take the first turning to the 
right, and then the first to the left, and if 
you go straight ahead you will find it facing 

“ ” 

you.” Thank you very:much,’ answered 
the clergyman; “ you have been a great help 
to me. I am the vicar of St. Martin’s 
Church, and if you will come to my service 
next Sunday I will show you the way to 
Heaven.” ‘“Garn!”’ said the boy con- 
temptuously ; “ why you don’t even know the 
way to the post office.” 
4 N 


his is another of Miss Elsie Griffin’s 
: stories. A friend of hers was in a 
bus one day, and a woman and a boy of 
about nine got in. After a little while the 
boy began to screw up his face and cry. 
Thoroughly fed up, the woman turned round 
and glared at him. “ What’s the matter 
with your fice?” she said. ‘“‘ Oh, yer boots 
‘urt yer! You are a’ateful child.” 


we 
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A Few Stories —continued. 


‘Twe Scotsmen met in the village pub. ‘“‘ Have you 

no’ been away for your holidays yet, Donald?” 
said one. “ Well, no,’’ answered Donald, “ but my wife 
and bairns are away to the seaside for a fortnicht.”’ 
“And are you no’ goin’ away at all, then?” inquired 


his friend. “No, no,’ said Donald, signalling to the 
barman, “ I’m just takin’ a day here and there—maistly 
here.” 


m4 SS ~ 


Armed with a fishing-rod and basket, a man walked 

into the local fishmonger’s. “ Good evening, sir,” 

said the proprietor; “had any luck to-day?” “Nota 

single bite,’ was the reply, “so I want you to pick me 

out six of your largest trout and throw them at me, will 

“ . . “ 

you?” Certainly, sir,” answered the man, but why 

throw ’em?” “So that Ican tell the missus I caught 

them, of course,’”’ said the other. ‘‘I may bea rotten 
fisherman, but I’m no liar.” 

ne 4 

wo Scotsmen who had been friends in their youth met 

again after a lapse of many years. One of them, 

who in the meantime had become affluent, invited the 

other to his house to have a smoke anda yarn. On 

arrival there the host invited his friend to have a cigar, 


Ne 


which invitation was promptly accepted. The guest. 
was highly impressed. “ Cigars,” he said; . they must 
have cost ye a lot of money, Donal’.” “Ou, aye,” 


answered Donald with satisfaction ; ““ these twa that we 
are smoking, for instance, cost five shillings for the 
pair.”’ The other smoked in silence for a few minutes, 
then leant across to his friend. ‘‘ Donal’,” he said, “ I’m 
thinkin’ you must hae got the fower-and-elevenpenny 
ane.” 
ae “e 4 
‘Tve women from the East End of London were making 
their Christmas purchases. As they passed a butcher's 
shop, one of them gave a little gasp as she saw a row of 
pigs’ heads, each one with a lemon in its mouth. “ There, 
Liza,” she said, “that reminds me—I must give Alf a pipe 
for Christmas.” 


“TI want a clockwork -train for a little boy whose father is bald-headed and very 


short-sighted ”’ 
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THE NIGHTINGALE. 


DRAWN BY GERTRUDE LINDSAY 


By permission of the owner, Mr. J. F. M. Frandsen 
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elecant gloves for graceful hands 


“For nearly every occasion you 
will find that light washing gloves 
of chamois or suede always look 
dainty and smart” said the glove 
note on the fashion page. Light 
gloves do look fresh—you revel in 
their neat finish and fit—there isn’t 
a mark or a wrinkle to offend your 
critical eye. But alas! railings and 
fences aren’t so clean as they might 
be and gloves easily get soiled. That 
is why Lux is such a 
boon. 

“Light gloves a nui- 
sance?”’ said the trimly 
frocked woman, ‘“ My 
dear, have you never 
heard of Lux?” 

Plunge your gloves into 
a foaming lather of 
Lux as soon as they are 


For dyeing and tinting 
use Twink—which is 
Lux in a choice of 24 
fashionable shades. In 
cartons at 4d and 73d 


Dissolves quickly in hot water 
roducing 8 


CLEANSING SOLUTION 
fe PURIFYING & REFRESHING 


wanuracru 


soiled. It doesn’t matter how many 
times they are washed because Lux 
keeps them shapely and pliable right 
to the end. The pure lather cleanses 
so gently. Chamois leather, wash- 
ing kid and suede, all fabric gloves, 
appreciate Lux. Washing gloves is 
no bother with Lux, for the thick 
suds cleanse so quickly. Be sure the 
water is lukewarm: gloves should 
never be washed in hot water. 
Don’t accept substitutes 
for Lux — so - called 
‘cheap’ loose flakes mas- 
guerading as Lux. Lux 
costs a little more than 
soap but saves its cost 
| many times over. Econ- 
| omise by buying Lux in 
the big new 10d packet. 
Lever Brothers Ltd. 
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Messrs. Dent, Allcrofe 


& Co., the famous glove 
makers, attach the following 
instruction to all their gloves. 
“Wash gloves on the hands 
with Lux in lukewarm 
water.” 
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PRIDE AND PEARLS. 


“There was Pride in her head she carried 
Pride in her lip, and Pride in her eye” 


Drawn by Walton Williams 
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Fr, 


Whatever shall I give Evie for her birthday ? 


can you help me? 


Have you thought of a book? 


darling, 


Say, 


Seated Lady: 
The Other: 


I think she has a book! 


S.L. (meditatively): I 
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ET me confess 
le at once that 
of all the 
tasks which fall 
annually to my lot, 
I find none more 
perplexing than 
that of giving the 
gist of a year’s 
work in the London 
theatres. To de- 
cide what should 


ba Coe be mentioned and 
7 what left out of ac- 
count is as difficult 


MR. JOSEPH COYNE as deciding who 
shall be asked to 


a funeral, and who 
not. And most of us 
know what a very ticklish business that is. If we ask So- 
and-So, how can we leave So-and-So uninvited? And if 
So-and-So rides in the third carriage, how cam we consign 
So-and-So to the fourth? It is all very invidious. What 
playwrights, what managers, what actors and actresses 
have proved themselves such friends of 1925 that they 
must unquestionably be invited to its funeral? At the 
very outset, in filling the four places of honour in carriage 
No. 1, I realize that I am bound to hurt somebody’s feel- 
ings. But hesitation will only aggravate my embarrass- 
ment. Let me, therefore, take a bold plunge, and, acting on 
intuition, straightway allot one of these four seats to Mr. 
Noel Coward. Nobody—not even the Bishop of London 
—can deny that 1925 was the best friend Mr.’ Coward ever 
had. And although many may differ from me here, | 
incline to the opinion that Mr. Coward was, in return, a 
good friend to 1925, bestowing on it Fallen Angels, Hay 
Fever, and On With the Dance, and incidentally providing 
plentiful matter for journalists who tell dirty stories in 
private, and in public exhibit the whites of their eyes. 
Certainly, Mr. Coward should not grudge spending some of 
his fast-earned royalties on a wide black band for his 
topper anda pair of ebon-coloured gloves. And 
while time, as we all know, is money, even at 
a funeral one may accomplish much. 
As he leans comfortably against the 
cushions of the carriage, 1 seem to 


Pv, a 


As Jimmy Smith in ‘‘No No Nanette” 


Theatrical 
Thrills 
of 1925 


By HERBERT FARJEON. 
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hear a new snatch 
of syncopation 
escape Mr.Coward’s 
lips. It may be 
that the clack of the 
horses’ hoofs assists 
invention. The 
wheels _ revolve. 
Mr. Coward hums, 
Tum - teedle - eedle- 
eedle-u12-tum, 
On-with the 


MR. GEORGE 
GROSSMITH 


As Billy Early in 
‘“No No Nanette” 


teedle-um- Corpse ! 
Hoy! Curtain and 
End of Part One. 
Rhymes to corpse will, of course, be difficult. But 
good! there’s always momma and pawps. 
Shoulder to shoulder in that carriage with Mr. Coward, 
let us place Signor Pirandello. It is beyond dispute that 
0 Signor Piran- 


dello has had 

a great year. 

Three of our 
most illuminated 
managers, Mr. 
GC hrarreWeisab: 
Cochran, Miss 
Sybil Arundale, 
and Mr. Nigel 
Playfair have 
taken him suc- 
cessively under 
their wings. And 
if anybody denies 
that he deserves 
a place in Car- 
riage No. 1, I 
can only reply, 
on his behalf, 
and eiuneesoRlEs 
manner, that he 
(Continued on P. iv) 
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MISS LUCILLE LA VERNE AS THE WIDOW CAGLE IN “SUN-UP” 
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What Woman 
would not Love 


a Gif 


Elizabeth Arden? 


These famous powders and creams 

and tonics which make a woman 

lovely—will make her happy, too, 
on Christmas Day! 


ELIZABETH ARDEN is packing the most enchanting 
Christmas boxes, filling orders for feminine Christ- 
mas gifts to go all over the world. The Venetian 
Toilet Preparations—with which Miss Arden fills 
these jolly packages—offer important suggestions 
for your Christmas shopping. Elizabeth Arden’s 
Venetian Toilet Preparations are exquisitely pure 
and fine. They are used the world over by the 
smartest and most distinguished women. Which 
makes them a flattering gift, as well as a useful one. 
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There is an ELIZABETH ARDEN gift for every woman 


ELIZABETH ARDEN’S Beauty Boxes 


The newest of these, a smart black leather travelling 
case, contains a complete set of the essential Venetian 
Toilet Preparations, with a comb, brush, sewing case 
and other accessories of the toilette. Within the cover 
is set a large mirror. There is just room, in addition, 
for a filmy nightie. £15.15.0. 


A second travel case of black cobra leather, with 
flying trays and ingenious compartments designed 
after the dressing case of a Chinese empress, is packed 
with 22 Venetian Toilet Preparations. £12.12.0. 


Other Beauty Boxes, of rose coloured lacquered 
metal, are cleverly partitioned and packed with the 
important Venetian Toilet Preparations for the daily 
care of the skin. Delightful for the dressing table 
and for travelling. Four sizes: £7.10.0., £3.15.0., 
£3., 16/-. 


on your Christmas list 


Smaller charming gifts 


Poudre d’Illusion. Superb powder, fine, pure, 
flattering. In a satin lined box. I/lusion (a be- 
coming peach-like blend), Rachel, Ocre, Minerva, 
and White. 12/6. 


Venetian Flower Powder. Finely textured, deli- 
cately perfumed. Blanche, Cream, Naturelle, Rose, 
Special Rachel, Spanish Rachel. 6/6. 


Double O-Boy Compact. Smart and convenient. 
Powder and rouge in a gold case, handsomely 
chased and thin as a wafer. Large mirror and two 
puffs. In combinations of Blonde, Medium and 
Brunette. 10/6. 


Single O-Boy Compact. The same smart case, 
containing just powder or rouge. 10/6. 


Venetian Treasurette. The most diminutive of 
compacts. An octagonal gold case, highly polished 


for monogramming. Opening both sides, for 
powder and rouge. Two puffs and two mirrors. 
Combinations for Blonde, Medium and Brunette. 
17/6. 

Venetian Indelible Lip Paste. A bright cherry 
salve, especially good for evening. Indelible, flat- 
tering. Ina gaily coloured galalith box. 10/6. 
Venetian Bath Salts. Fine pure crystals, richly 
perfumed. Rose, Russian Pine, Ambre. In hand- 
some glass jars. 5/6, 10/6. In 16-lb. can, 35/-. 
Venetian Travellers’ Bath Salts. Twelve cubes 


of compressed bath salts in a smart box. Rose, 
Russian Pine, Ambre. 5/6. 


hee vee 


Write for “ The Quest of the Beautiful,’ Elizabeth 
Arden’s book describing all her Preparations. 


Elizabeth Arden’s Venetian Toilet Preparations are on sale at smart shops everywhere 


ELIZABETH ARDEN 


LONDON 25, OLD BOND STREET, W.1 
NEW YORK 673 FIFTH AVENUE CANNES HOTEL ROYAL (CROISETTE) PARIS 2, RUE DE LA PAIX 
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does if you think so. Six Characters in Search of 
an Author, And That’s the Truth, and Henry IV. are the 
three plays of his that have left the deepest impression. 
Like Mr. Coward, the 
Italian playwright should 
be able to extract food 
after his own taste from 
the funeral. Not for him 
the humming of rag-time, 
but rather the tempting 
labyrinths of abstruse 
philosophication. “ Who, 
Signor Coward, can say 
but that this corpse, 
whose obsequies we are 
now in process of attend- 
ing, is not more vital, 
more living, more per- 
manent, being dead, than 
we who, subject to the 
transformation of a thou- 
sand varying emotions, 
a thousand petty happi- 
nesses and_ distresses, 
are, in reality, a thousand 
different personalities, 
dying each day a 
thousand deaths, 
and experiencing 
every moment of 
our so-called 
lives .a new 
incarnation into 
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now mourns; it is the death of the year that has seen her 
greatest histrionic triumph and her most eulogistic Press 
notices. “ Every word of them was true, every word of 
them was true.” Miss Ffrangcon Davies speaks those 
lines with such feeling that Signor Pirandello pricks up his 


ears. True? “What,” he reflects aloud, “7s True?” 
SEIN very useful thyme,” promptly replies Mr. Coward, 
“to “feeling bloo-o0-00’ . 

And who is this in the Fourth Corner? I cannot 


describe him to you, for I do not know what he looks like 
any more than you do. Neither of us has ever seen him. 
And I suspect that you will still be a little mystified when 
{ name his name, which is Vincent Youmans. Youmans? 
Youmans? Let me assist you. He is the man whose 
music you have been singing and whistling and dancing to 
and eating to and boarding the ’bus to and trying to get 
out of your head for the past nine months. He is the man 
who made up the tunes in No No Nanette. However 
much he wants to be happy, Vincent Youmans must clearly 
to the funeral. With Mr. Coward, with Signor Pirandello, 
and with Miss Ffrangcon Davies, he shall be included in 
the first quartette. Perhaps he is really the first in that 
quartette, for he has “cut more ice” with the public 


than any of them. 
Selection is arduous work. Already I have had enough 


of it. 


For the other carriages, then, let there be a scramble. 
And a pretty good scramble too. Here 
is Mr. John Barrymore, who, for all his 
shortcomings, actually managed to make 
sense of Hamlet without the adventitious 
aids of plus fours or an evening tie. Here 
is Mr. Frederick Lonsdale—however 
vigorously they assailed him as an apostle 


that which is the of the “drain-pipe drama,” they could 
same and yet dif- not deny that he gave the West-end stage 
ferent, different a very effective Spring Cleaning. 
and yet always Here are two actresses who, during 
the same ?”’ The the year, have discovered an unusual talent 
Great Noel ab- for interpreting the emotions of heroines 
sently nods his governed more by heart than head—Miss 
head. “A ter- Olga Lindo and Miss Tallulah Bankhead. 
ribly shattering Here is Mr. Ashley Dukes, 
thought!” he the man witha load of litera- ~ 
Mtr Ms Ws sSes ture, who has actually made Aye 
“Cowards die MISS MARIE TEMPEST the public listen, as it were, RG 
many times, to a semi-colon. 
tum-tum. Ah’m a grave- Here is that large-hearted, deep-bosomed, 
diggah, A very grave-dig- rough diamond of an American actress, Miss 
gah, A gay grave-diggin’ Lucille la Verne, with a tragedy of the back- 
MAN erate woods that ends in smoke. Here is Miss 
But all this is not Margaret Bannerman, pressing her claim in 
mourning, or even half- spite of the fact that the one really good part 
mourning. Clearly, if our the Globe Theatre offered her was the one 
carriage is to be repre- she didn’t appear in. 
sentative, there must be Here is the whole Totem Tom-Tom 
in it somebody concerned chorus from that desolating production, Rose 
neither with philosophy Marie, advancing on the churchyard in 
nor with saxophones, perfect order, and falling flat on their faces 
MR. JOHN BARRYMORE somebody with eyes in a perfectly-marshalled dirge of motion as 
to weep and with a the old year is lowered into the grave. 
voice to sob; preferably, in the circumstances, a lady. And that is by no means all. The good 
Who, in 1925, can rightly. claim to have outwept all rivals ? memories of 1925 crowd thick and fast. I 
There comes to mind a memory of Miss Angela (not remember with pleasure Mr. Jack Hulbert’s 
Hermione) Baddeley, and of the tears she shed so movingly chin and Miss Cicely Courtneidge’s cheek. 
in The Wild Duck as Hedwig. But the place belongs not Miss Beatrice Lillie in an interrupted recita- 
to Miss Angela Baddeley, but to Miss Gwen Ffrangcon tion, exclaiming “Oh, you English!” Miss 
Davies, who, all things considered, must be allowed to be Gertrude Lawrence with a new coat of 
the most prominent actress of the year. Her performances varnish from NewYork. Mr. O. B. Clarence, 
have been remarkable for their diversity. She has jumped in the revival of Saint Joan, delivering the 
from Shakspere’s Titania to Shaw’s Cleopatra, from Shaw’s longest speech in modern dramatic literature 
Cleopatra to Harold Chapin’s Betty Jones, and from Harold with a point, an understanding, a sympathy 
Chapin’s Betty Jones to Thomas Hardy’s Tess. Observe beyond praise. Miss Marie Tempest, comedy 
her now, in the Third Corner of the carriage, reduced to incarnate in The Torch Bearers and Hay 
anguish, even as she has been reduced to anguish night Fever. That finely-flavoured piece of sati- 
after night at the Barnes Theatre by the D’ Urbervillainous rical writing by Mr. Richard Hughes, called MR. NOEL 
Alec; but it is not the loss of her maiden modesty that she A Comedy of Good and Evil, of which COWARD 
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Crouch End,N. 


HE splendid health and rosy | 
cheeks possessed by this dainty little : 


maiden won for her the first prize in the 
‘Daily Mirror’? Beauty Competition for children. 


Her mother ascribes her perfect health in the correct proportions. It also 
as being greatly due to “Ovaltine’’ contains, in correct ratio, all the 
being her daily food beverage. essential vitamins. Not only does it 


The healthy development of a child’s make good the deficiency in nutriment 
mental and physical powers depends of other foods, but it also enables more 


upon the nutriment obtained from food. of the nourishment to be digested and 
assimilated. 


The ordinary dietary falls short of the ; ‘i : 

requirements of a growing child. That The wealth of nourishment “ Ovaltine” 
is why “Ovaltine” is an indispensable Contains is extracted from ripe barley 
addition to a child’s daily food. malt, rich creamy milk and fresh eggs. 


For ‘‘ Ovaltine”’ supplies concentrated Children love the delicious flayour of 
and easily digested nourishment, in ‘‘Ovaltine,’ and prefer it-to tea, 
which all the food factors are present cocoa or plain milk. 


OVALTINE | 
SSS 


TONIC FOOD BEVERAGE 


Builds-up Brain, Nerve and Rody 
Sold by all Chemists throughout the British Empire. 
Prices in Great Britain, 1/6, 2/6 and 4/6 per tin. 

A. WANDER, Ltd., London, S.W. 7 
Works : King’s Langley 


‘OVALTINE 
CHOCOLATE 


Children—and adults, too— 


will enjoy this most de- 


OVALTINE 
RUSKS 


More _ appetising, _easily 
digested, and much more 


nourishing than ordinary 1 Heeger licious and very nourishing 


rusks or biscuits. : Ap saxo cas f ‘ food-sweet. 


Price 1/6 and 2/6 per tin. Price 8d. and |/3 per packet. 
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THE TEN-FRANC COUNTER~—continued. 


“Tell me,” said M. Henri, “why haven’t you arrested 
that girl as well as Coudoyer? ”’ 

“She’s as good as arrested,” replied the other; “she 
can’t escape, and we are just letting her play about fora 
few days. Coudoyer had accomplices ; none of the jewellery 
has been recovered with the exception of that old watch, 
which he swore was given him by Rosalie, who had it asa 
present from the old lady.” 

“ Let’s have a talk with M. Jacob,” said Henri. 

We went to the flat below, and found M. Jacobin. A 
middle-sized, prosperous-looking, elderly person, greatly 
disturbed by the tragedy of the night before. He told us 
all he knew. He had never heard of the gift of the watch 
to Rosalie, though, indeed, as he pointed out, it was little 
likely that he should have heard of it, for though he was 
on good terms with the old lady and often went up to have 
a chat with her, a little affair of that sort would scarcely 
be mentioned between them, 

“You never 
saw or heard of 
a casino counter 
in her _ posses- 
sion?” asked 
Henri. 

M. Jacob was 
greatly aston- it 
ished at the <4 
question; the 44 
police had not 
told him of the 
finding of the 
counter. No, he 
had never seen 
one in the posses- 
sion of the old 
lady ; it was the 
most. unlikely 
thing for her to 
have, and no one: 


——SSS 
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That was what he had to say both on his own account 
and in answer to questions. When he was removed the 
Chief turned to M. Henri. 

“Now,” said he, “you have seen all the important 
people in connection with this case, and here is a diagram 
showing the position in which the body was when found. 
What's your opinion ?”’ 
if “T haven’t any fixed opinion just yet,” said M. Henri, 

but from what I have seen ‘' believe that man will be 
convicted. Monte Carlo never guillotines, so he will not 
pay the extreme penalty, and after a while it is possible 
he may regain his freedom’’—a strange sort of speech, to 
which the Chief listened with a half smile. 

“ And what about Rosalie?” he asked. 

“T can’t say anything about her,” replied Henri. “I’m 
only telling the fortune of Coudoyer.” 

“You would make your fortune as a fortune-teller, ’ said 
the Chief, “ you speak so convincingly.” 

“TI believe I could make money at that business,” 
replied the other, “and legitimately, for my fortune-telling 
would be based on circumstances and character. I say 
Coudoyer may regain his freedom for the simple reason that 
in my belief Cou- 
doyer is innocent. 
Mind you, that is 
only a belief.” 


And you 
i base it qe 
, a3 
Gees ane Z On the ten- 


LE sh 
sa, Wf 
Zz |/ 


franc counter, 
and on Rosalie’s 
young man,’ the 
existence of 
whom I‘ half 
in believe in.” 
i} i “That eternal 
counter !” 
“Yes, that 
| and other things 
that it seems to 


i 
, 


Y 


” 
. 


7 me 


else in the house << “What are 
would possess they ?” 

such a thing. ““T cannot tell 
Then we took you. You would 
our departure to say, ‘O, this is 
visit Coudoyer, nonsense!’ and, 
who was held at WINTER SPORTS besides, to let 
the police de- ee : daylight in on 
partment under ** Cricket on the Hearth, or Landladies v. Boarders’’ half-formed ideas 
arrest. tends to shrivel 


He was a pale-faced individual with restless, shifty 
eyes; he did not impress me favourably, but still, I would 
never judge a man by his appearance. 

He told a tale substantially the same as that given by 
the servant Rosalie; he protested that his character was 
good, that his employers could speak well of him, that he 
was engaged to be married to Rosalie—and would a man 
about to marry commit a crime like that ? 

He said that he had never been even on the steps of 
the Casino. 

He admitted that it was possible to pick up a counter 
dropped by some gambler in the café where he served, or 
in the street, but stated emphatically that he had not 
done so. 

Yes, the watch, that was the only thing they had against 
him, but it had been given him hy the girl; he could not 
prove this because Madame Bertaux was dead, but it was 
a fact. Then, half unwillingly, but evidently speaking the 
truth, he said that he believed, or had strong suspicion, 
that Rosalie was not faithful to him. That she had a 

young man other than himself. But he could give no 
name; the thing was a suspicion based on something she 
had mentioned. 


vi 


them. Moreover, to talk is fatal in a case like this; walls 
have ears, ideas have wings. I believe the murderer is 
now walking about Monte Carlo; I believe this climber 
of drain-pipes and assassin of old ladies fancies himself 
secure, but that, at a whisper, a breath of air, he would 
take measures which would prevent him from ever being 
caught. But this I will do if you like—I will lend you 
Malmaison of the Paris Surété; he is not in very good 
health, and a change to the sunny South will do him good. 
He will come here, of course, as a private individual; 
nobody knows him here, and if he is successful the credit 
will go to you, for he is not longing for notoriety.” 

You may be sure the Chief did not hesitate to accept 
this offer; it was all to the good, and nothing to pay, for 
Paris and Monte Carlo are very necessary to one another, 
and often lend mutual assistance without the exchange of 
a franc. 

So it was settled. 


III. 


After that and for,a long time I heard nothing more. 
My business took me to Vienna and Rome. I heard, 
indeed, that Coudoyer and the girl had been condemned, 
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| Electrolux Cleans Everywhere More Thoroughly 


YOU CANNOT AFFORD TO CHOOSE YOUR VACUUM CLEANER 
BEFORE SEEING AN ELECTROLUX DEMONSTRATION. 


T represents new principles of design and You purchase Electrolux from the Makers through their 

5 aya 5 representative. The Makers are therefore directly respon- 
construction, and is instantly recognised as sible for its smooth and satisfactory service. There is an 
an advance on all other cleaners. Electrolux is Electrolux Depot in practically every town and a staff 
: > of experts, who call regularly on users to overhaul their 
simpler and easier to handle—therefore more machines. This important service is one of the big ad- 
efiicient. It cleans ceilings and carpets with vantages which you obtain through dealing direct, and 


5 : which cannot be secured in any other way. 
equal ease and takes microbes from the air as 


surely as it takes dust from a cushion. With 


Electrolux in your house you cannot imagine . 
how you ever got along without it. Ask for 
a free demonstration in your own home or 


write for Electrolux Booklet to address below. The New Cleanness 
ELECTROLUX LIMITED, 153/155, REGENT STREET, LONDON, W.1 (Gerr. 5571/5) 


Branches throughout Great Britain & Ireland. 
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THE TATLER 
VLASTO’S DOLL—continued. 


poster of a little man, hunched, black-haired, smiling, 
standing beside a great doll, holding it by the hand, and 
underneath written, ‘Karl Vlasto.’ With the sudden weird 
conviction that here and now I was to find the true inward- 
ness of the strangely inexplicable adventure of Rigenhof, 
I dashed to the music-hall mentioned—the ‘ Lola,’ a large 
and well-known but rather common type of music-hall— 
and was lucky enough to geta box, the last left in the 
theatre, as it was the last night. I had a little conversa- 
tion with the box-office clerk, who was enthusiastic about 
Vlasto’s genius, and assured me the takings of the hall 
had risen twenty per cent. since his engagement. I posed 
as an acquaintance of his, and asked after his wife. The 
clerk looked blank and shrugged. 

“*T believe Madame Vlasto is with him, but she does 
not come to the theatre at all, and I know nothing of 
his private life. He is wealthy, of course; they say his 
Doll has brought him an amazing amount of money. 
Nobody can tell how it works, and the turn is different 
every night.’ 

This was 
interesting 
news to me— 
different’ every 
night ! 
“Oh yes’ 

—the clerk 
warmed to in- 
terest in his 
theme. ‘That 
is what baulks 
all the learned 
professors! 
You see, ob- 
viously no me- 
chanical thing 
can have more 
than a certain 
number of “ re- 
cords’”’ to draw 
on, yet one has 
only to hear a 
new song 
played in the 
streets, and in 
‘two days the 
Doll will be 
singing it! It 
is just as if she were human, and learnt new things to keep 
her “turn” level with the times—yet how can Vlasto arrange 
that within the limits of machinery ? They think he must 
sit up each night altering the machinery, inserting new 
stuff to enable her to make new songs, do fresh dances 
yet it took him five years to make her, he says, 
so how can that be? I admit it is uncanny—I have a 
theory ef 
“The good clerk was well away on a garrulous disser- 
tation, so I hastily retreated, with a bundle of strange new 
thoughts to add to my strange memories of Vlasto and his 
Doll, and a full revival of all my old ‘queer’ feeling that 
there was something oddly unpleasant about the whole 
thing. Needless to say, I was at the theatre betimes, and 
took my seat in the box with that horrid yet intensely 
certain consciousness that something was going to happen. 
Rees So strongly was I awaiting and expecting this that 
I literally did not notice the first turns, nor the serried rows 
of intent faces fixed on the stage. That scene in the 
shabby, dirty little theatre at Riigenhof was ‘vividly before 
my eyes, and that other final scene, the furious, threatening 
man across the table, and the redly venomous light that 
flamed in the brooding eyes of the little shabby woman who 
cowered away from him—the body that shrank despite the 


“ERANI< 
Were *FOURN., 


Granddad (proudly): That’s our young Jarge wot’s got the ball now 
Unheeding Neighbour (vociferous supporter of visiting team): Bust ’im, somebody! 
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soul that defied! What had she not been through to have 
reached that pitch of murderous hate ?—for murderous it 
was in truth, like a naked sword shining between those 
narrow, down-dropped lids. If ever I saw cold desire to kill 
in human eyes, it was there, veiled yet unmistakable 5 
and that was six years ago! What had she been through 
since, with that valiant soul that strove, and the quivering, 
shrinking flesh that shrieked and surrendered? Vlasto 
would take it out of her; in the silence and safety of the 
night he would vent his anger on her for daring to try and 
resist him . vent it in what strange and deviously 
ghastly ways? The man was capable of anything! 

“As I thought this, the curtain went up, and the man 
himself stood before me. He had grown fatter, almost 
gross, and his wild black hair had thinned, but he had 
obviously prospered. Fraulein Minna had brought him 
much money, as the booking clerk had said. Gone was 
the shabbiness, the seedy linen, and down-at-heel shoes. 
Vlasto’s hair was brushed and oiled until it shone, and his 
well-manicured hands sparkled with diamond rings as he 
settled the black tie above his spotless shirt-front. There 
was a throne affair behind him hidden by a purple velvet 
curtain, and a rich carpet spread the stage before it. I 
scarcely heard 


SS ES “3 <5 his words—the 
sj Yi LE NE same old pat- 
ma) _L I 1B&4—> — ter, largely, and 

\ < rae his strange com- 
pelling light 


eyes roved the 
audience in the 
same old way 
as he spoke, 
yet there was 
something dif- 
ferent.. I had 
itl] Eliesaeswas 
nervous— or at 
least, less su- 
premely sure of 
himself than he 
used to be. His 
hands, held well 
under control, 
were none the 
less_ restless, 
and from where 
I sat in my box 
close over him, 
I could | see 
them twist each 
other, catch his 
coat, a button, or wind themselves round his opulent, 
pearl-threaded watch-chain. Did he drink? It looked 
rather like it—yet I did not think so. Mather he looked 
to me like a man worn out, nervy, holding his own only 
with grim determination and brutally strong will. Now I 
saw his forehead was heavily lined, his grey eyes pouched 
and purple-lidded, while deep grooves lay each side of the 
thin, cruel mouth. Yes, yes, Vlasto was, for some 
reason, at a desperately high tension of nervous strain. As 
I watched him, absorbed, he stepped back with a wave of 
his hand. 

““*My friends, let me present her to you—the Only 
Living Doll in the World, Fraulein Minna!’ 

“With a sharp screep, up went the curtain from the 
throne, and I found myself looking once more into the face 
of the Doll. Like Vlasto himself, she was changed, and 
gorgeous beyond words in pale blue satin brocade, lace- 
flounced and ruffled, with white kid gloves on her wooden 
arms and ropes of pearls round her neck, while diamond 
buttons starred the pointed front of her tight bodice of 
brocade. The yellow wig was gone in favour of a carefully 
curled white one, and the square face, with the round, ex- 
pressionless glass eyes, was fresh painted in gay pinks and 
whites, the set smile brighter than ever with {ts scarlet lips. 
(Cotstinued on p. xiii) 
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GIVE CHOCOLATES 


The Chocolates I like Best 


Rowntree’s are the Chocolates of 
guaranteed quality. Every fancy box of 
Rowntree’s Chocolates has the name of 
the assortment inside the box clearly 
marked on the outside, thus guaranteeing 
the quality of the chocolates within. 


Rowntree’s have produced a splendid 
variety of fancy boxes this year. 


All boxes containing 1 lb. or more 
of the well-known Rowntree’s 
“York” Chocolates are sold 
at the price of the chocolates 
inside, no extra charge 
whatever being made 
for the box. 
There are many assort- 
ments of Rowntree's Choc- 


olatesin beautiful fancy 
boxes from I/- to £5. 
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“THE MAN WHO BID HALF-A-GUINEA AT TATTERSALL’'S” 


Specially printed and mounted copies, in colour, of the two clever pictures by the famous artist, H. M. Bateman, can 

be obtained on application to Dept. B, “The Tatler,” 6, Great New Street, E.C.4. Size of work 14 in. by 10 in. on_plate= 

sunk mount 25 in, by 20 in. Copies 10s. 6d. each. Signed artist's proofs 20s. each. Further pictures by the same artist that 

can also be obtained include: “‘The Umpire who Confessed he Wasn't Looking,” ‘Figaro Chez Lui,’ ‘The Girl who 

Ordered a Glass of Milk at the Café Royal,” “The Man who Lit his Cigar Before the Royal Toast,’ “‘ Very Well Meant, 
“The Favourite Wins,” “The Discovery of a Dandelion on the Centre Court at Wimbledon” 
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THE name PLAYER on a packet of cigarettes guaran- 
tees the quality and purity of the contents. It 1s 
more than a name—it is a reputation and a tradition. 
Far-reaching resources have secured for PLAYER’S 
the very cream of the world’s tobacco crop, the 
choicest growths of Virginia leaf—cured and matured 
under ideal conditions with the skill and knowledge 
born of wide and varied experience. 
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For Winter Sports, Burberry provides the most { Burberry Winter Sports materials—dense textures— 
protective and comfortable dress. Designed in con- | lightweights—smooth surfaces—Burberry-proofed— 
sultation with experts, Burberry models embody the | snow will not lodge to congeal or penetrate, cold 
essentials for full enjoyment of sport on snow or ice. | winds will not chill or hot sun overheat. 


{ 


Winter Sports Catalogue and Patterns of Materials Post Free 


») | ] DDL 'D R\ CE’ HAYMARKET LONDON: S:Wa 
; ’ Y BD. MALESHERBES PARIS AND AGENTS 


Burberrys Ltd 
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VLASTO’S DOLL—continued. 


“T remembered the absurd gilt boots, but the wooden 
feet stuck out before her were coquettish now in buckled 
shoes with pale silk stockings. . Indeed, indeed, 
Vlasto’s Doll had worked for him to some purpose ! 

“As in a dream, I watched him wave her forward— 
heard the deep, compelling voice— 

“Minna! Say good evening to them all!’ 

“‘T saw the wooden lips part, and the doll try to speak, 
but for a perceptible 
minute no sound 
came. I saw Vlasto 
start, and a wrinkle 
cross his forehead, 
then with a sort of 
jerk the Doll spoke. 
But what had hap- 
pened to her voice ? 
It was small and 
thin and tinny, halt- 
ing, quite different 
from the hard, steely 
timbre of the voice 
of Minna on_ that 
airst uncanny night! 
‘either, when at last 
he spoke— slowly, 
.esitatingly, yet 
‘uite distinctly—did 
-he address the 
i.udience, as her 

taker bade her. 

“ “Good evening, 
carl,’ she said. 

“The audience 
vared with delight, 
linking it all part 
{ the play, but JI, 
itching eagerly, 
.w Vlasto turn and 
irvey her, sharply, 
ith attention, and - 

‘nder the paint he 
-emed to turn a 
urious greenish pal- 

‘or, Then he spoke 
gain, more sharply, 

peremptorily, as if to 
issert his authority 
at all costs. 

“Well, Minna, 
are you going to sing 
to us to-night ?’ 

“The orchestra 
held their bows ready 
to start the prelude, 
but the Doll’s answer 
came, and dropping 
their hands they 
looked bewilderedly 
at cach other. The voice came, stronger this time, more 
decided. 

“*No—I will not sing. But I will dance.’ 

“ Now Vlasto’s steely composure was definitely shaken ; 
obviously the Doll’s answer was somehow not at all as he 
intended! There she stood in her gorgeous billowing 
brocade, tall and square and clumsy, facing her Maker, 
her arms at her sides. ‘ How often had Vlasto 
faced his own Creation like this, yet to-night there was 
something obviously, seriously wrong. Backing against 
the proscenium arch, Vlasto laughed—a valiant laugh— 
to cover his consternation; how dire this consternation 
was only I could see—the starting points of perspiration 


Soldier: Yus. 


Shopman: Lovely breast that turkey’s got 
Had some long-service medals on it too, I bet! 
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on his forehead. the dry tongue that licked his lips before 
speech ! 

“* Ha, ha, she is whimsical to-night, my pretty Minna! 
Eh, my friends? She is playing with us, like all these 
pretty women. Well, come, my little one, my beautiful 
Minna, dance for us since you will not sing! What will 
you dance? Your minuet that you have just learnt, the 


tango of Seville, or your new mazurka from Vienna ?’ 
“Slowly, decidedly, the Doll shook her head. To me, 
or to my excited fancy, there seemed something sinister, 
horrible, in the way in which her blank glass eyes rested 
unwinkingly on Vlasto; something direfully like the gloat- 


WINN 


ing eyes of a snake 
that watched, un- 
blinking, its helpless 
prey! Those eyes 
still on Vlasto as he 
crouched against the 
curtain, she spoke, 
loudly and harshly, 
her voice suddenly 
regaining its old 

strength. 

nie he 

wind Waltz!’ 
“T think it was 
only I, just above 
him, who caught 
Vlasto’s sharp-drawn 
breath, saw the grey 
veil of horror drop 
swiftly, like a 
shadow, over his 
face, glistening now 
with cold sweat. I 
was shivering now, 
too, and my heart 
hammered in my 
throat. My instinct 
told me _ unerringly 
that behind all this 
stalked Nemesis, 
baleful, inevitable, 
hands outstretched 
to catch this shrink- 
ing man fate 
doubtless well de- 
served, yet none the 
less ghastly because 
oftthat ! A Nemesis, 
too strong for fight- 
ing, moving smoothly 
and ruthlessly to its 
conclusion A 
and.somehow, some- 
where behind it 
moved, I knew, a 
little shabby woman 
with smouldering 
eyes of hate! Be- 
neath me the Doll 
moved swiftly 
forward. The or- 
chestra, taking its cue for what was usually the last item 
of the turn, but, they concluded, was to be: taken first for 
once, broke into the well-remembered music of the Whirl- 
wind Waltz. Craning over, my pulses throbbing like 
drums with excitement and horror, I watched Vlasto, his 
eves staring, ablaze with terror, back feebly against the 
arch as the Doll came on—back: feverishly, but uselessly ! 
She was too close, it was too late, and he was transfixed 
by terror and could not move; his legs shook under him 
as he stared fascinated into the relentless blue-glass eyes 
above that dreadful painted smile—and she had him! 
Towering above him in her shining brocade, her ruffling 
lace and pearls, her jointed fingers like steel about his 
(Continued on p. xx) 
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THE TEN-FRANC COUNTER—continued. 


both to imprisonment, and for life. Henri had prophesied truly, 
though he had not included the girl in his forecast. Then one day, 
and in pursuit of my business, I returned to Monte Carlo, only to 
find that the man on whose tracks I had been travelling had 
doubled back and been arrested at Milan. I was pretty much 
disgusted. JI had committed a fault; he had got wind of me, and 
my reputation would suffer. 

Being what you call at a loose end that evening, I went to 
the Casino. I don’t care for music or plays, but people always 

‘interest me, especially the Casino crowd, and there I went, and 
scarcely had I made the tour of the rooms, when whom should I[ 
find but Malmaison. 

He was dressed to represent the part of a well-to-do business 
man, but I could not mistake him. I must tell you about Malmai- 
son—that he is the most self-obliterating person in the world. In 
Paris he adopts a disguise; his name is unknown, never published 
in the papers, that is why he is so deadly. Here in Monte Carlo 
his best disguise was to be his real self. I knew him, but then I 
am in the inner circle. Our eyes met, and I saw at once that I was 
not to speak. Then he turned from the table, and as he turned I 
saw the hand which was behind his back close twice. I followed 
him slowly as he walked away, followed him through the room, 
stopping occasionally to look at the play, followed him out- 
side, past Ciro’s, and along a road leading to the Rue Paradis. 
Here he stopped, and we spoke to each other. Henri must have 
told him of my knowledge of the Bertaux aflair, for he began to 
speak of it at once. “And it is fortunate I met you to-night,” 
said he, “ for things have come to a crisis. I believe I have got my 
man. Indeed, I could have pointed him out to you in the room, 
where he was playing. He did not see me, I only got a glimpse of 
him, but. to-night I expect he will revisit the house where the 
murder took place, and where [ have taken rooms.” 

“Taken rooms ?”’ said I. 


W 
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Yes,” he said. “ Madame Bertaux’s flat was to let; people 


weren't anxious to rent it just after the crime, so M. Jacob, who 
owns the place and lives below, let it to me. I have been there a 
good while watching the Casino, and the strangers who have come 
to Monte Carlo. I had to wait a good while, but I found my may 
—and my woman.” 


“ Who was the woman ?” 
n Rosalie—she was justly condemned.” 
p. And the man fee 
Was a young man, a rival to Coudoyer.” 
And to-night,’ I said, ~ you expect him to revisit the scene 


of the crime; what bait have you put out for him ?” 


“ 


You'll see,” said Malmaison. 
We had reached the door, and he opened it with a latch-key, 


The door of M. Jacob’s flat was closed. 


. You haven’t told M. Jacob ?”’ said I. 
Not a word,’ he replied. “I believe in Henri’s motto, 


Which is, ‘Be dumb.’ He believes I am just a prosperous rentier 
and as I pay my rent in advance he doesn’t bother about anything 


else. Why should I tell him ?”’ 


He led the way up, and I found myself again in Madame 


Bertaux’s room; but very different it looked now, with cigars and 
cigarette boxes about, and glasses and other signs of good cheer, 


Malmaison made me take the armchair, then he opened the 


window, and left it standing half open. 


a You expect him to come through the window ?” said I. 
Let us expect nothing,” said he. “I believe in Henri’s idy 


that not only ought one to be dumb, but that, given a true theory, 
too many brains in the know may set up ether vibrations warning 
the criminal. However, a sketch of how the case stands up toa 
certain point will do no harm.” He offered me a cigar, and 
went on :— 


““T came here on seemingly an impossible task, but M. Hen 


had given me an idea of how to set to work. It was only durin 
the last few days, however, that the truth became quite evident, 
The criminal is first of all, and above everything else, a gambler; 
the crime was committed to recoup his gambling losses. He ha 


(Continued on p, wi 
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a cousin who runs an hotel here; a very shady man, this cousin; 
he it was, I suspect, who turned the stolen jewellery into money. 


A worse man perhaps than the actual 
murderer, who was urged by play and 
the Devil to commit his crime.” 

As Malmaison talked and as I looked 
at him, noticing his good clothes, his 
large watch-chain, and the rings on his 
fingers, the idea came to me that the 
bait he had put down to catch the 
assassin was himself, and it gave me 
a very queer sensation, the thought that 
through that open window the tiger 
might suddenly appear. However, I 
said nothing and he went on :— 

“The criminal has two addresses 
here; one is the hotel owned by his 
cousin. He doesn’t stay there, he has 
a house of his own, a pleasant little 
house which he picked up cheap and 
where he lives free of taxes, the only 
drawback being that when he wants to 
play at the Casino he can’t, owing to 
the fact that he’s a resident employed 
in a bank. He is also a man witha 
certain power over women, and so it 
came about that Rosalie fell under his 
spell. 

“ Now you will see how things con- 
spired to bring this man to his undoing. 
He has a brother very like himself who 
travels in wine for Meyer and Capa- 
blanca of Bordeaux. 

“This brother, when he visits Monte 
Carlo, stops at the cousin’s hotel and 
plays at the Casino, and one fine day 
it occurred to the criminal, who was 
then only a bank cashier, to drop into 


The Vicar: I trust there is no—ah—alcoholic liquor in 


this pudding, my dear 


Wife: A little brandy, but it all evaporates in the cooking 


The Vicar: 


What sinful waste ! 
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the Casino under the brother's name and giving the address the 
brother had always given. 


The chief difference between the two 
men was the fact that the brother wore 
glasses. So you see it was quite an 
easy matter to buy a pair of glasses, 
and, handing his brother’s card over 
the counter, gain admittance, or with 
his ticket for the season. 

“Well, there you are; a man well 
to do and comfortable, yet sucked by 
the whirlpool of the tables—drawn into 
the net. Most likely the first time he 
went in under the guise of his brother 
he thought it would be the last; he 
just went in to see the play and have 
a flutter—then the passion grew. Or 
it may be that he was a gambler at 
heart, with a passion full grown to be 
satisfied—who knows? One can only 
say that the tables took him and turned 
him into a murderer, and that Henrj 
jumped to the fact that the man who 
dropped that ten-franc counter might 
be a resident who played at the Casino 
under disguise.” 

Malmaison rose and held up a finger, 

“ Here he is,” said he. 

I could hear a far-away step in the 
silent street outside. 

Malmaison closed the window. 

““Why do you close the window ?” 
I asked. 

“TIT only left it open to let in a 
footstep,’ said he. “‘Come; this gen- 
tleman will enter boldly by the front 
door, if I am not mistaken. Quick!” 

I took my hat, and followed him 


downstairs to the hall, where we stood 
(Continued on #. xviii) 
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waiting whilst the footsteps paused outside. The hall light was 
on. We heard the noise of the key in the latch; the door opened, 
and a man entered. It was only M. Jacob. 


IV 


I pitied Malmaison. I felt like a man watching a play which 
had suddenly broken down ; a hunter who hears the footsteps of a 
tiger and finds them to be the footsteps of a lamb. 

“Good evening, Monsieur,” said Jacob when he saw Malmaison. 

* Good evening,” replied the other. “I was just going to show 
my friend out. How fortunate we have met, for my friend wished 
to ask you some questions concerning real estate in Monte Carlo.” 

“Come into my room,” said M. Jacob, “and we can talk.’ 

He opened the door of his flat, and we entered the sitting-room, 
where he put on the light and offered us cigarettes, which Malmaison 
refused. 

“Monsieur Jacob,” said he, whilst we took seats, “excuse my 
asking, but how much money did you make playing at the Casino 
to-night ?” 

The murderer rose to his feet at this terrible question, the full 
weight of which he had not quite realized. He knew he was caught, 
but not how seriously. 

“Ah!” said he. “A spy of the bank!” 

“No,” said Malmaison, “I have nothing to do with the bank 
of which you are cashier. I am a police officer in search of a 
certain ten-franc counter which was dropped ——” 


He did not finish the sentence. Jacob had made a dash for the. 


door. 

The struggle did not last a minute. 

It wasn't much, for I had managed, seeing the truth, to seize 
Jacob from behind. We found the glasses in his pocket, and a 
large number of bank-notes which he had won that night. At the 
Bureau of Police, where we brought him, he was told that his cousin, 
the hotel-keeper, had confessed to the whole business; this was an 
untruth, but it served, for in his anger he rounded on the cousin 
and told how he had disposed of the jewels. Both men received 
life sentences. He rounded on Rosalie, the girl who had begun by 
stealing the antique watch as a present for Coudoyer, and ended by 
assisting M. Jacob in his plans; the girl who had not given him 
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away simply because she would have had to give herself away too, 
and who took her condemnation and sentence without a word, 
knowing she would do herself no good through freeing Coudoyer: 
feeling, perhaps, jealous that Coudoyer should escape whilst she 
had to suffer. Women are strange things. 

I have told you the story for two reasons. First of all, it js 
interesting as it shows the methods of M. Henri.’ He seized 
at once on the really essential thing, the counter. When he 
mentioned the counter to M. Jacob he saw at once, what I did not 
see, that Jacob was the man who had dropped it, saw it by some 
subtle signal in the man’s manner. Also, it seemed to him that the 
drain-pipe by which the assassin was supposed to have climbed was 
too fragile to support a grown man, and that the marks on it were 
artificial. 

When he sent. Malmaison to Monte Carlo he told him to watch 
Jacob and, if possible, to secure the rooms left vacant by the death 
of Madame Bertaux. Now, if Jacob had been a really clever man 
he would never have gone to the Casino again after the finding of 
that counter by the police, but, lulled to security by the conviction 
of Coudoyer and the girl, and little dreaming how that counter 
had talked to Henri, instead of destroying those fatal glasses, he 
put them on and walled into the trap. 

It was the finding of those glasses on him that really broke him 
down, and saved a long trial by inducing him to confess. 

The other reason for my telling you this story is to show you 
the pull of the tables, and exhibit to you the men who run them as 
what they are, men who for the sake of profit sacrifice men to the 
demon of play. The demon who kills a man every day on an 
average at Monte Carlo, kills him by his own hand and sends his 
soul to perdition; and what shall we say of the men who do not 
commit suicide yet are ruined, of their wives and children ? 

I am no priest, my business in life is the taking of criminals— 
criminals—criminals, but what shall we say of the men who are 
licensed by society to kill for gain ? 

Are they so much better than M. Jacob? He crossed and put 
another cigarette-end on the pile in the ash-tray. 

I did not answer his question. I was looking through the open 
window and the balmy night at the jewelled necklace of Monte 
Carlo, andthe far-off light of Cap Ferrat winking across the sea, 
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VLASTO’S DOLL—continued. 


body, she dragged the half-fainting man to the centre of the stage, 
and the ghastly dance began. 

“IT looked a moment, then shuddered and turned away—it was 
too awful! Round and round jigged the dreadful pair, Vlasto’s 
head, fallen forward against her lace-frilled bosom, his arm mechani- 
cally gripping her waist—I think now the poor devil was half-dead 
from fright, and hope so, brute beast as he must have been! Her 
staring, smiling face above him grinned at the audience .. . 
yet to my feverish fancy it seemed now that there was something 
more than mere. doll-like inanity in that grin as they twisted and 
capered and whirled, Vlasto’s feet now and then leaving the ground 
as the Doll swung him round, to the roaring delight of the audience! 

“TI sprang to my feet. God, 
something must be done! I knew 
what was to come, but they didn’t, 
and with the unerring instinct of 
the occultist, I knew that this, for 
Vlasto, was the Dance of Death! 
I rose, with some vague, frantic 
idea of rushing to the stage and 
seizing the Doll before it was too 
late, yet even as I rose the music 
rushed to the great climax, and 
I knew I was already too late. 
Beneath me on the stage, full- 
stretch from the hands of his 
Creature, flew Vlasto, whirling out 
in that dreadful spin, splayed out 
a limp bundle, likea dummy figure, 
while in the centre of the wheel 
spun the Doll, her scarlet lips 
smiling, glass eyes agleam, as she 
gripped Vlasto’s wrists in her 
iron-jointed hands! Round and 


“TRUST IS A GOOD DOG, BUT HOLDFAST IS BETTER” 
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round they went, faster and faster, in that mad whirl, till women 
in the audience whimpered and screamed, and the men muttered 
and grew uneasy. Would it nevercease? . . . Even 
as the distracted thought fled across my mind, there was a frenzied 
shriek from a woman below—and Vlasto, released at the highest 
speed of his outward whirl, was flung clear into the audience, like 
a stone from the hand of the thrower! AndasI fell back in my 
box, faint and sick, I heard from the stage below a shriek of ter. 
rible, metallic mirth as the Doll laughed—and laughed —and 
laughed ! 2 

“Well, there is not much more to tell, except my conclusions, 
I could not leave it at that; truth to tell, I was, despite my 
horror at the last scene, far too curious, and posing as an old 
friend of Vlasto’s, got an interview with the doctor who was at 
once sent for. We became rather friendly, and he told me much 
about the Vlastos. He attended Madame Vlasto, it appears, and 
told me she was increasingly deli- 
cate, and that they lived a cat. 
and-dog life. He said Vlasto 
used to hypnotise her, and boasted 
he could make her do anything, 
She was, it appears, a little sou- 
brette on the halls when he married 
her—she married him out of pique 
with her lover, but she never loved 
him, and after a few months grew 
to hate him bitterly. He was an 
inventor when she married him, 
trying to make a life-size me- 
chanical doll, but always just 
failing. One night, she told the 
doctor, he came in from his work- 
shop nearly mad with baffled fury, 
dragging the doll with him, and 
propping it up against a chair 
swore doggedly that, come what 
would, by what means he cared not, 


he would make that doll move! 
(Continwed on *, xxii) 
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Valaze Blackhead and Valaze Roman Jelly, 
Open Pore Paste, re- consolidates relaxed 
moves greasiness, muscles, strengthens 

blackheads, reduces tissues, corrects con- 
large pores, refines tour of face and 

. skin texture. 4/6 throat. 4/6 


Special Beauty Lesson- 
Treatments. 
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HE 14 h.p. Crossley Saloon. 
Replete with every possible 
convenience and comfort, from 
windscreen wiper to skin rug. A 


chassis with a speed of. well over 
50 m.p.h., with unique hill-climbing 
abilities. Four-wheel brakes. Petrol 
consumption at least 30 m.p.g. Power, 
comfort, economy, reputation. Full 
details of this and other Crossley 
models gladly forwarded on request. 


CROSSLEY MOTORS LTD., MANCHESTER 


bf Z] 
uy wal? Be, Dregs - = 
Finns OO Helena Rubinstein Consultations free, London Showrooms & Export Dept.: 40-41 Conduit St, W.l 
dreatments —~ world. 24, GRAFTON ST., MAYFAIR, LONDON  %°78@lly or bostally. 
years — remed (Off Bond St., facing Hay Hill). ‘Phone Mayfair 4611. ch SLI: 
every beauty flaw. NEW YORK: 46, West 57th Street. sume as BegKty, 10% 
: PARIS: 126. Faubourg St. Honoré. Every Woman: 
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Music—music for the youngsters, music for the elders—let music fill your home with joy this Christmastide. 


For your home this Christmas 


Cire DUO-ART 


PIANOLA. PIANO 


SLE LNWAY WEBER ORS TECK PIAN®@ 


UPPOSING Paderewski or Pachmann came to 
S join in your Christmas festivities, what glories of 

music you would hear—would it not make this 
Christmas the most wonderful you have ever had ? 


With a ‘ Duo-Art’ ‘Pianola’ Piano in your home you can 
enjoy the playing not only of Paderewski and Pachmann 
but of the hundreds of other world-famous concert 
pianists who have recorded their interpretations for it. 


This is not only to have music, but to have the very 
finest music—such music as can be brought into the 
home only by the ‘Duo-Art’ ‘ Pianola’ Piano. 


THE OCCASION FOR POPULAR AND DANCE MUSIC 
ALWAYS FINDS THE ‘DUO-ART’ PREPARED. 


’Tis Christmas Day, and Daddy has promised that bedtime shall 
be an hour later. How the children love it; what excitement 
when the ‘ Duo-Art’—your master pianist—plays the first brilliant 
chords of a popular dance. 


Watch the young bodies sway to and fro to the perfect 
rhythm of the tune, faster and faster goes the music, 
and faster fly the young feet. And after the ‘just one 
more, please,’ has been played, and ‘ good-nights’ have 
been said, then 


YOU YOURSELF WILL PLAY, FOR THE ‘DUO-ART? 
IS ALSO A ‘PIANOLA’ PIANO. 


The world is rich in music treasures — Beethoven, 
Liszt, Chopin, Schubert, Chaminade—and a host of 
others—all the wealth of music that they have given 
to the world you can play, for the ‘Duo-Art’ is a 
‘Pianola’ Piano—the great classics, popular numbers, 
the latest dance, or a song accompaniment—you can 
play them all with absolute personal expression. 


AND THE ‘DUO-ART’ £S A PIANO THAT WILL 
PLEASE THE DISCRIMINATING ARTIST 


When played by hand the ‘ Duo-Art 
and action just a perfect piano. 


is in appearance, tone 


You are cordially invited to visit Aeolian Hall to inspect and play the Upright and Grand Models of the ‘ Duo-Art, 
Substantially reduced prices, a liberal allowance on your present piano, and payments to suit your individual requirements, 
List D.C. showing reduced prices will be sem on request. 


not only make purchase easy, but a sound investment. 


“me AEOLIAN COMPANY Ld. 


AEOLIAN HALL, NEW BOND ST. LONDON, W. 1. 
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“Then an idea seemed to strike him. He hypnotized her, as 
he had often done before, and she acquiesced apathetically, seeing 
no reason for refusal. . But this time, when she came round, 
he was rubbing his hands and laughing gleefully, bubbling over with 
mirth and triumph. It appears that in trance he found he could 
transfer her personality to the doll—as long as she remained 
under, the doll would live! It moved, spoke, sang, danced, did, in 
a mechanical way, in fact, everything she as a woman could do; 
sang her old songs, danced her old skirt-dances, in fact, for the 
time being, she passed wholly into the wooden framework of the 
doll! Vlasto nearly went mad with pride and delight when. he 
found what he could do; told her they would be millionaires, the 
greatest turn in the world, and since anything would be better than 
their then state of utter poverty, she consented. But to repent 

. . for as they rose higher and higher and made more money, 
Viasto's inner bestiality rose with them, and she grew to loathe 
him more and more bitterly. She was forced to work with savage 
energy, learning new songs continually, new dances,’ since the 
Doll’s repertoire must be kept up to date. He had never 
loved her, and now her twopenny prettiness that had awakened his 
brief passion was gone, he was flagrantly and brutally unfaithful, 
bringing home women from the streets night after night; drink- 
a dicing, beating her, insulting her, before his coarse friends. 

Then her old lover suddenly Appeared: 

“What happened actually then I never knew. She was very 
reticent about this, poor little woman! But it appears Vlasto had 
originally parted them by some underhand trick or other, and the 
lover, Hermann Kloster, had only just discovered it. . . . They 
fell into each other's arms, poor children, and feverishly made plans 
to fly together—but Vlasto caught them on-the very threshold, and 

well, the lover mysteriously disappeared, and was never 
heard of till six weeks later, when his body was found in a ditch, 
horribly mutilated. I think we may safely conclude that Viasto 
was at the bottom, metaphorically speaking, of that ditch ! 4 
Well, Emmy Vlasto was very ill then with brain fever, and Vlasto, 
panic-stricken, had her carefully nursed . . . spent money like 
water to cure her—it did not pay him to have her fall ill, obviously, 
since his turn had to stop till she was better. One can hardly 
hypnotize a hopelessly wandering brain! 
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“Well, she went back to him then and sank into a condition of 
sullen apathy, apparently, but I think this may have been more 
apparent than real. My own idea is that from that time she set 
herself, slowly and laboriously, for she was neither educated nor 
clever, to find some way of revenging herself on Vlasto. And, 
damme, I think she did it, don’t you ?” 

“How, exactly? Yes, I see your drift, but I want details,” ] 
protested. Hellier smiled at me indulgently. 

“You want the i’s dotted and the t’s crossed, in fact? Well, I 
can do that in a very short sentence, my lad. Vlasto was in the 
habit of hypnotising his wife into deep trance just before he left 
for the theatre—originally he used to do it in his dressing-room 
—then left that off as he got on as being too dangerous. Her 
released personality, then, under his domination, took complete, con- 
trol of Minna the Doll, which was, as Barrington had said, nothing 
inside but a meaningless tangle of wires and coils, useless till gal- 
vanized into temporary life, the vehicle at the moment of Emmy 
Vlasto, one-time soubrette. But that last night He had, 
as usual, hypnotised her at their lodging, a gorgeous suite at the 
best hotel in Milan.. We found her with her head resting across 
the writing-table in the sitting-room, the ink barely dry, upon a note, 
She had died in her trance—just at the moment when the Doll was 
so horribly trying to speak—and the note was as follows :— 

Herr Doktor. You know my history. I. have tried many times to 
wreak upon this fiend who holds me in bondage my hatred and revenge, 

To-night is the anniversary of my lover’s death. | I have prayed 
him, if he is near me, to lend me his strength to do it to- night. While I 
am in trance only I cannot kill Vlasto, 1 am too weak,. though I have 
tried many times. But I feel if I can find the courage to|die—to release 
the full force of my hate and rage and anguish in death—that force may 
give me the strength to kill him as he deserves! To-night, before he 
hypnotised me, I took a slow poison, timed to bring me death at the 
moment that I, in the cloak of Minna the Doll, step upon the stage, 
Hermann, be near me. I have prayed for strength, and to-night will 
prove my prayer ! 3 

“And that’s all! But I can tell you fellows that I don’t wish my 
worst enemy to have to sit through an experience like that—when 
the tortured soul of dead Emmy Vlasto took its long-delayed 
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vengeance on her husband through the hands of Vlasto’s Doll! 


HAVE YOUR FACE LIFTED 


Thereby Restoring its Youthful Contour, and 
Making You Look from 15 to 20 Years Younger. 


“‘Face Lifting” means the restora- 
tion of sagging cheeks to the perfect 
contour of youth by painlessly tighten- 
ing the loose skin. There is no visible 
mark left, 


There are over 7,000 ladies in 
London at the present time who have 
had their facial oval, the contour of 
the chin and neck, restored and the lines 
and wrinkles around the eyes removed. 


This is the only safe and effective 
method of removing every ageing mark, 
and has been practised at the Hystogene 
Institute by a Swiss specialist of great 
experience during the last fifteen years. 
To convince the most sceptical of the 
extraordinary results which this simple 
method produces, ladies who have 
undergone the treatment have con- 
sented to meet enquirers at our rooms. 


To remove the wrinkles and loose- 
ness around the eyes, requires only one 
Smooth up the loose skin as shown in this sitting of one hour Lines from mouth 
illustration ; you will then see what a won- ~ 8 Piety Fee E 
derful difference even this slight alteration drooping mouth corners, redness of nose 
makes in your appearance—yet it is but an and face, unsightly nose, skin troubles, 
indication of what is accomplished every day. etc., are also corrected within one hour. 


“The Sphere” writes: 5 . amongst his clients are many well- 
known society women who have good cause to be gratejul to hin 
for a treatment that has given back to them their youth and beauty. 


Write for Booklet “ Facial Restoration,” Vol. 6, sent post free. 


THE HYSTOGENE INSTITUTE LTD., 
40, BAKER STREET, near Portman Sq,, LONDON, W.1 


Hours from 10 a.m. to 5 p.m. 


Established 1910, Telephone : Mayfair 5846, 
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“BRIGG” 


UMBRELLAS 


; & 
“WALKING STICKS - 


BY AGPCIRTMENG 


BRIGG & SONS 
MANUFACTURERS 


23, S71. JAMES’S STREET 

LONDON ——— 

33. AVENUE DEL’ OPERA 
RIS. 


A Perfect Christmas Gift 
of outstanding quality 


Many models, from 24 to 4 guineas. 
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The Ethovox Loud 
Speaker is renowned 
far and wide for its 
excellent, zatural 
reproduction of 
broadcast speech and 
music. Its graceful 
curves and rich mahogany 
colouring give it the dig- 
nified and unobtrusive 
appearance which dis- 
tinguishes all Burndept 
products. 


The Ethophone V. Standard Model is one of the 
Most popular and efficient four-valve receivers 
produced in Great Britain. It combines great 
power and selectivity with simplicity of control, 
enabling splendid results to be achieved with 
comparative ease. It is supplied with Burndept 
Super Valves, 


"eigbabeteien CUT HERE -------— 
| To BURNDEPT WIRELESS Ltd, | 
1 Aldine House, Bedford Street, 
Strand, London, W.C. 2 1 
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Fireside Entertainment 


Mother: Just listen to the wind and rain! I must say I am 
glad we have a good wireless set for these long winter 
evenings. No need to go out in the wet and cold for 
our entertainment, it all comes to us by our cosy 


fireside. Thank you, Dad, for your present. 

Dad: Well, I thought while I was about it we would have 
the best, and after hearing the Burndept Ethophone V. 
and Ethovox combination at the Robinsons’ I knew 
I need look no further. 

Bob: I thought wireless awfully poor on that home-made set 
you had ‘before, Governor, but I must admit this is the 

Fiend goods. What do you ik of it, Dick ? 


Dick: A.1, old boy. We must have one, too, for the poor 
old mater. She can’t get out at all, you know. 


Is your home still without this medium of enjoyment? If so, write 
to us without delay, we have a range of sets to suit all pockets and 
all are of the same high quality. 


Within a day or two, this pleasure can be yours too ! 


BURNDEPT 


MURALS OO OKOCES 
WIRELESS LIMITEL ED | 


HEAD OFFICE: Aldine House, Bedford Street, Strand, London, W.C.2. 


Telegrams: Burndept, Westrand, London. 


Telephone; Gerrard 9072. 


BRANCHES at Belfast, Birmingham, Brighton, Bristol, Cardiff, Exeter, Glasgow, Leeds, Liver- 
pool, Manchester, Newcastle, Northampton and Nottingham. Agents throughout the world. 
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CONSEQUENCES—continued from p. 29. 


afternoon. That was yet another link in the rather tangled 
chain of events I am describing. 

A library on the 
ground floor of the 
Embassy had _ been 
turned into a tempo- 
rary cloak-room for 
the lady guests, and 
there both Mrs. Mal- 
lerton and Miss Cath- 
cart deposited their 
furs before proceeding 
to the reception room. 
Mrs. Mallerton, as it 
chanced, was the first 
to leave ; she indicated 
her fur wrap to the 
maid on duty in the 
cloak-room, put it on, 
and departed. A few 
moments later Miss 
Cathcart did precisely 
the same thing. 

And fate being in 
a capricious mood, as 
I have already indi- 
cated, it is hardly 
necessary to say that 
the wraps had inad- 
vertently been trans- 
posed, and that each 
of the two ladies went 
off wearing the wrong 
furs. Boarder: Yes; but I’m not a cat! 


Boarder: Look here, this is disgusting. 
and I can never find any soap 


I’ve been here eight days; the towels are still dirty, 


Overwrought Lady Help: Well, y’r gotta tongue in y’r ’ead, ain’t yer? 


(No, 12744, NovEMBER 27, 1925 


Ill. 

The scene now changes to the following Friday evening, when 
Dick Mallerton and his wife emerged from the Jubilancy Theatre, 
It was a foggy night, the house had been crowded, and a tangled 
mass of private cars and taxi-cabs were jockeying for position 
outside the theatre. 

“T don’t see our 
car, Joan,” said Dick 
Mallerton impatiently, 
after waiting for a few 
minutes. “ Where the 
deuce can Jackson 
have got to? Wait 
, here a moment, and [J] 
i Th ae hustle round and see if 
Ih lu itt T can find him.” 

df - He disappeared in 
pees i | the crowd, and Joan 
Z m Mallerton, amid the 
jostle of people anxious 
to get home, allowed 
herself to be elbowed 
by easy stages to the 
outer rim of the circle 
of light thrown from 
the theatre vestibule, 
As she stood there, 
scanning the crowd 
for a sight of Dick's 
returning form, she felt 
her arms seized from 
behind. She cried out 
in alarm, but before 
anyone could realize 
what was happening 
and come to her rescue 
her opera cloak had 
been pulled back, the 
(Continued ox p. xxvi) 
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How the Adair 


Treatments & Preparations 
Promote Good Looks 


There is a Special Adair Ganesh Treatment 
for COARSE SKINS, OPEN PORES, TIRED 
LINED EYES, DOUBLE CHINS; also for 
removing MOLES, SUPERFLUOUS HAIR, etc. 
These world-famed treatments promote health 
and beauty, making the skin firm and fresh, 
and the face, chin and neck a youthful shape. 


Free advice given either by interview or letter, for the 
treatment of the Skin, Hair and Eyes. 


GANESH EASTERN GANESH EASTERN 
OIL v = CREAM 


Supplies the exhausted Nourishes the tissues, 

skin tissues with new cleans, clears and 

life, braces up the re- i ‘ makes the skin soft like 

laxed muscles, removes Toi Sie < satin. State whether 

lines, and is a great a skin is dry, greasy, or 
youth restorer. irritable. 


5/6, 10/6 & 21/6 3/6 & 6/6 


oH CHIy 
Ry Sa, 


GANESH SKIN GANESH DARA 


TONIC ; : : 
: removes hair by the : 

Is an excellent tonic : roots and leaves the : CLEANSING CREAM 
for the skin, which : skin smooth and: is invaluable for thor- 
is strengthened and : white. Easy to: oughly cleansing the 
Raga Closes open} apply, 10/6 $ skin. Ideal for Motor- 
pores and is a splendid : Larger size, con- : pri alls 
wash for the eyes. i taining three times | pend stray euine: 
5/6, 7/6, 10/6 & : the quantity, 21/6 : 6/6 & 8/6 

21/6 


The Adair Preparations 

can be obtained from 

leading Stores and 
Chemists, or direct. 


GANESH 


t Send for Special : 
: Free Book of : 
Advice. 


ee Dg 
(Dept. A) 92, New Bond St., London,W.1. 
Telephone: Mayfair 3212, 
Paris; 2, Place Louise, Brussels; and New York. 
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CHRISTOPHER COLUMBUS’ FLAGSHIP 
“SANTA MARIA,” 1492, 


Beautiful and appealing decora- 
tion, artistically hand - carved, 
with rigging, armature and 
timbering true to the original. 


Ask for Illustrated Catalogue of 
Ship Models of all Times and 
Countries, free of charge. 


Agents Wanted. 


z LUDWIG RUIZ, 
Arteraft - Export, OBERAMMERGAU 63, Bavaria. 


ie One Whisky 
Two Bottles 


Edward Young 
& Co. Ltd, 
Glasgow, Liverpool, 
London, 
Gold Medal 


Glenugie Distillery, | MOUNTAIN 


Peterhead, Scotland 
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CAN YOU STOP? 

@ 

OT for lunch or a week-end, but 
when motoring on the road. 

‘Apply your brakes now on that 
greasy patch and feel the tail squirm. 

One day that slither will spell trouble. 

Why not eliminate the danger by 
braking on all four wheels—provided 
the wheels don’t lock ? 

The Armstrong Siddeley four-wheel 
brakes are proof against skidding because 
while enormously powerful they will 
not lock. 

On the six cylinder models the brake 
drums are nearly as large as the rims. 
This means long life, minimum main- 
tenance, and smooth slowing. 


The Armstrong Siddeley 18 h.p. Mark II. 6 Cylinder Enclosed Limousine, price £795 


18 h.p. 6 Cyl. from 
18 k.p. Mark II 30 h.p. Mark II 
ss Cenderd) £ 450 6 Cyl. Range 
y’ ange fr 
from? £578 om £1000 


14 hp. 4 Cyl. Range from £330 
THESE ARE BRITISH. 


Ask for a coby of ‘Making a Modern Car," a handsome 
and well illustrated book sent by return, post free. 
ARMSTRONG SIDDELEY MOTORS LIMITED, COVENTRY. 
(Allied with Sir W. G. Armstrong Whitworth & Co., Ltd.) 
London: 10, Old Bond St., W.1. Manchester: 35, King St. West. 


uN 


tm! OU > CANNOT: BUY:A:+>BETTER: CAR 
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string of her necklace cut, and the necklace itself torn roughly 
from her neck. She was pushed violently forward, and recovered 
herself only in time to get a glimpse of a couple of shabbily-dressed 
men vanishing into the fog. E 

A crowd gathered round her in a moment, but by the time a 
policeman was fetched the thieves, of course, had made good their 
escape. Dick, on his return, was contrite; he ought not to have 
left her alone while she was wearing valuable jewellery. But the 
main thing, after all, was that she had not been hurt. As to the 
necklace itself—excepting, naturally, for the sentimental interest 
of it—its loss need not worry her. He had insured it against 
all risks for its cost price—six hundred guineas—with Tom 
Winslow’s crowd; he would send in a claim, and with the in- 
surance money Joan could buy herself another necklace, as closely 
resembling the stolen one as possible. 

Joan Mallerton was horrified to hear that her husband would 
claim six hundred guineas for the loss of an article which had 
actually cost about that number of pence, but what could she do? 
She was in the grip of circumstances, and for the most obvious 
reasons she dare not raise any protest against the insurance money 
being claimed. It was a terrible situation to be in, and the next few 
days were among the most miserable of her life, but she had, she felt, 
no choice but to remain silent and let matters take their course. 


IV. 

The All Risks Syndicate duly received a claim for six hundred 
guineas from Dick Mallerton in respect of the theft of his wife’s 
pearl necklace which he had insured with them. The claim appeared 
to be perfectly in order, and the syndicate deputed Winslow to make 
a few inquiries, more as a matter of form than anything. 

Now on the very afternoon that the claim was received, 
Winslow happened to be taking tea at St. John’s Wood with 
the famous Miss Jean Cathcart. 

“An extraordinary thing has happened, Tom,” said Miss 
Cathcart, after some preliminary conversation. “Was there by 
any chance an exact duplicate of that ermine wrap you gave 
me, do you know ?” 

‘There was, as a matter of fact,” replied Winslow. 
did you find it out, Jean?” 


ce 
How 
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“T found it out this morning by the purest accident—or at least 
it seemed to me the only possible explanation. I was going to 
put on the wrap when I felt something rustle in the Jining, and J 
extracted from the pocket a rather curious document. Here it is; 
you must interpret it for yourself.” 

She handed Tom Winslow the receipt for Mrs. Mallerton’s 
pearl necklace, which had been handed the latter by the mysterious 
M. Dupont. 

“ Holy snakes !”” said Tom Winslow, as he realized the meaning 
of the receipt. “‘ Where on earth did you get this, Jean?” 

“As I told you, from the pocket in the lining of the ermine 
wrap you gave me—or what I thought was the ermine wrap you 
gave me. This Mrs. Mallerton must have owned the duplicate 
fur, Isuppose. If so, I can guess how the whole thing happened, 
I went to a reception at the Moravian Embassy a few days ago, 
and I remember that a Mrs. Mallerton was among the guests; 
no doubt the two furs were accidentally changed over, and each 
of us came away with the wrong one. I don’t know much about 
business matters, but I should imagine that Mrs. Mallerton, who- 
ever she may be, must have been in pretty low water financially, 
to judge by the receipt. Do you know her, Tom ?”’ 

Oh, yes, I know her, and I know her husband 
Winslow, a curious glint in his eye. 
moments, Jean.” 

He remained in deep thought for a time, then spoke firmly 
and with decision. 

“In the first place, I haven’t the least doubt that the wraps 
were accidentally changed in the way you guessed,” he said. “It’s 
a matter, of course, that doesn’t affect you personally in the least, 
but I may tell you that this receipt is a document ‘of very great 
interest to me, and I want you to say nothing to anyone as to your 
having found it, or even seen it. The point is this; the two wraps, 
on your own showing, are so alike that you can’t distinguish be- 
tween them. Very well; have you any objection to keeping the 
one you now have—at any rate for the present? I don’t want 
the substitution to become known to Mrs. Mallerton just yet, you 
understand.” 

“Just as you like, Tom; it makes no difference to me,” replied 
Miss Cathcart, impressed by the seriousness of his tone. ~*~ But 

(Continued on #. xxviii) 
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OVERLAND SIX 


Four-Door Saloon de-Luxe - - - £375 
Two-Door Saloon - - - - - £340 
Five-Seater Tourer - - - - - £325 
THE BRITISH-BUILT 13.9 
Four-Door Saloon - - - - - £340 
Five Seater Tourer - Sea - - £245 
Two-Seater - - - - - = £245 


18.2 DE-LUXE 
Three-Quarter Landaulette - - - £350 


Front wheel brakes on all above mode's. 


The Overland “ Six"' Four-Door Saloon de-Luxe 
with front wheel brakes, £375. 


GREATER VALUES—A WIDER APPEAL 


To-day Overland cars cost less and cover a wider range than ever 
The Six-Cylinder Four-Door Saloon de-Luxe has been 
reduced to £375, and with front wheel brakes as standard equip- 
ment is more than ever the finest value in “Light Six ” 
A Two-Door Saloon and a Touring Car are now available on the 
same Chassis. 
olive green; the latter in blue and grey. 

The British-Built Five-Seater Tourer is now fitted with hydraulic 
front wheel. brakes, in addition to its previously comprehensive 
equipment, while its price has been reduced to £245. 
Four-Door Saloon is obtainable on this Chassis. 


Send to Dept. S.R. for full particulars from Willys Overland Crossley, 
Ltd., Stockport, Manchester. London: 151/3, Gt. Portland Street. 


Saloons. 


The former is finished in two attractive shades of 


A new 
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THEY NEVER TIRE OF / 


No more fascinating toy has ever been devised. 
Anchor Blocks are so entertaining, so full of ever new 
interest, that even grown-ups insist on joining in the 
fun. Children never tire of the unending variety of 
the real stone Towers, Churches, Theatres, Banks, 
Public Halls, and other magnificent edifices which 
can be erected with Anchor Blocks. Each set of 
blocks enables a great variety of buildings to be 
made, and each box can be systematically enlarged 
up to the size of the largest box. 


AN ARCHITECT’S PLAN 
FOR EVERY BUILDING 


Real properly scaled building plans are included in 
every box, and the child’s ingenuity will rapidly 
invent other fine buildings. Every block has a 
number to suit the plans, and any stone can be re- 
placed in the event of loss. If you give a Set of 
Anchor Blocks you will make some boy or girl happy 
for YEARS, and the parents will enjoy it too! 


e 
WELCOME GIFT~ 


NCHOR 


BLOCKS 


ANCHOR BLOCKS ARE IN TWO MAIN SERIES: 


RED (even numbers) Stone Construction only. 
GREEN (odd numbers), Stone and Metal Construction. 


PRICES 


Red Series Green Series 


i ts 13 12 35/- 3 5/- re 52/6 
4 e. a SI. oS ue 5 10/- 15 85/- 
i: f 17/6 28 185/- Tiers 25/- 19 120/- 

: 25/- 34 300/- Ores 37/6 27 265/- 


SAMPLE OFFER 


Nae se ie address below for the Illustrated Anchor List and one of the Anchor 
Also th Be lem Puzzles (made in 17 different varieties). Price 9d. Postage 3d. 
hes ste and Flower Puzzles. Price 1/3. Postage 3d. 
© Puzzles will cause endless interest and amusement. 


2 Sample.” 
ANCHOR BLOCKS 


can be obtained from all progressive Toy Dealers and High-class Stores. 


Mark your envelope 


In case of difficulty write to 
W. SEELIG, 23F, WHITE ST., MOORFIELDS, LONDON, E.C.2 
“GES "Sra aR REE RT 


THE 


HOW TO GIVE A BOY 
XMAS PRESENTS 


Fathers, Mothers, Uncles, Aunts! Boys LOVE railways .. . 
And here’s a new way to ensure giving them what they really 
want for Christmas. If you follow this plan their thanks won't 
be * mere politeness!”’ he Maerklin range of Model Railways 
and accessories are the most complete, most fascinating, and the 
most scientifically accurate of all. 

There are four kinds, and a special booklet has been printed 
about each:— 
Expert Series No. 1. 


High Current Electric Railways (worked 
from the house supply). 

Expert Series No. 2. Low Current (run by accumulators), 

Expert Series No. 3. Clockwork Railways. 

Expert Series No. 4. Steam Railways. 

Each brochure is beautifully illustrated from actual photographs 

and we are presenting to all who ask a copy of any one of 

these publications, with a Maerklin voucher enclosed which 

may be worth 10/- 


SEND FOR YOUR FREE 


MODEL RAILWAY 
BOOK 


Get a copy of the particular book you require and give it to the boy to 
whom you want to give a really welcome present this Christmas. No 
need to say anything! He'll soon let out what he wants! And you can 
then select a present for him from this wonderland of Model Railways 
at any price to suit your pocket! 


This “ Flying Scotsman" is the latest successor to our famous 
“ Great Bear" Model. 


Here is a really beautiful 4-6-2 Type Steam Loco, modelled on L.N.E.R,. lines, 
and is one of the many illustrated in Book No.4. It is made in Gauge 0 at 140/-, 
and Gauge | at 200/- 


| MARKLIN 


ELECTRIC, CLOCKWORK & STEAM 


RAILWAYS 


IMPORTANT, 


We will send you ALL FOUR of these interesting booklets with the voucher 
enclosed, and one Stone Problem Puzzle of intriguing and absorbing fascination 
(to young and old), post free for 1/- Remember you may win a 10/- prize. 


WRITE, or fill in the coupon below and send it to us. 


To W. SEELIG, 
23F, White Street, 
Moorfields, London, E.C. 


Please cross out wording not required. 


Please send me No.......... Maerklin 
Railway Book, with voucher. I en- 
close 1}d. instamps to cover postage. 


OR 


Please send me the four Maerklin 
Booklets, with voucher and one 
Problem Puzzle, for which I enclose 
1 - Postal Order. 


ANDI DI GOR ae ea et 


Maerklin ‘“‘BETTER TOYS” can be obtained from all progressive 


Toy Dealers and High-class Stores. 
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how about the receipt for the pearl necklace? Will you return 
that to Mrs. Mallerton ?” 

“Oh, yes; I'll return it all right! ” said Winslow, chuckling 
rather grimly. vy 


Tom Winslow was an ordinary man, and he took the view any 
ordinary man was bound to take of the circumstance which had 
been accidentally revealed to him. The receipt which Jean 
Cathcart had found so fortuitously proved conclusively that the 
genuine pearl necklace was not in Joan Mallerton’s possession at 
the time when she claimed that she was wearing it and had had it 
stolen from her. What followed? Obviously, that Mrs. Mallerton 
had been wearing a sub- 
stitute necklace on the 
occasion in question: 
she had borrowed money 
on the original, and was 
now claiming six hun- 
dred guineas for the loss 
of what was probably 


an almost worthless i 
imitation. iit! cD 
And Tom Winslow, WAH far \ 


once again, like all or- 
dinary men, had the 


ie 
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determined instantly that he would not stay his hand out of any 
consideration for her feelings. 

The one point on which he was undecided was whether Dick 
Mallerton was a party to the attempted imposition or not. It was 
impossible to say at that stage, and Winslow determined at once to 
have a private interview with Joan Mallerton, and see what he 
could learn by questioning her. 

“T had a ring on the telephone from Tom Winslow to-day, 
Joan,” announced Dick Mallerton to his wife on the following 
evening. ‘He didn’t say much, but I gathered a vague impres- 
sion that his syndicate, for some reason, require further information 
about the theft of your pearl necklace. At any rate, Tom wants 
to see you about it, and 
is calling at five o’clock 
to-morrow afternoon.” 

“Oh, Dick!’’ gasped 
Joan, panic - stricken, 
“What on earth can he 
want to see me about ?” 

“Don’t worry, little 
woman,” said Maller- 
ton, regarding his wife’s 
pale face and horrified 
look with amazement. 
“Tt’s only a matter of 


strongest possible ob- 
jection to being swin- 
dled out of six hundred 
guineas—or of sixpence, 
for the matter of that. 
By the purest chance, 
he was in a position to 
prove that Mrs. Mal- 
lerton’s claim was a 
fictitious one, to put it 
charitably. She would 
have to take the con- 
sequences of making a 
fraudulent claim; he 


Landlady: Want to leave? Whatever for? Ain’t I always treated you like one of the family ? 
Boarders: Yes—that’s just it, you see—there’s two of us! 


form, I expect, and in 
any case we've got 
nothing to conceal. Our 
case is indisputable; 
both your maid and J 
can swear that you 
were wearing the neck- 
lace when you went out 
with me that evening, 
and two or three of the 
people who were stand- 
ing by when you called 
out mentioned to the 


policeman that they saw 
(Continued on p. xxx) 


= 


; 
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SOUTH AFRICA: 


THE LAND OF OUTDOOR LIFE. 


A first visit to South Africa is in many ways a Joyous 
voyage of discovery. 


The greatest revelation is the glorious climate, favouring 
every form of wholesome outdoor life throughout the year. 
For that reason alone South Africa makes an unfailing appeal 
as a land of travel and change. 


In the larger centres there are comfortable hotels ; 
sporting, social and dance clubs ; turf clubs conducted under 
English rules ; and all modern facilities for public amusements. 
Tennis on hard courts is a perennial pastime, and so is golf. 
Riding and motoring, mountaineering and camping-out open 
up wider fields of interest and reveal the natural beauty of 
the country. 


At the Cape and Natal resorts sea-bathing and surfing, 
deep-sea and rock fishing, boating and yachting provide their 
characteristic thrills and relaxations. 


If you contemplate a holiday in South Africa consult 
the Publicity Agent, Union of South Africa, Trafalgar 
Square, London, W.C. 2. In the first instance write for 
Travel Book (“S.W.”), “Land of the Outdoor Life” 
(gratis). 


“The S dd. 
e Safe Food. 
WING to constant recommendation and use 
by medical men, Benger’s has become 
_known as “‘the safe Food’’ for Infants, 
Invalids and the Aged. 
Because it is so easily digested, Benger’s Food 
is specially recommended for backward and ailing 
infants and children. And all who suffer from the 


pain and inconvenience of digestive disturbance will 
find Benger’s Food soothing and fully sustaining. 


LE for INFANTS, 


(067 INVALIDS andthe AGED. 


TRADE MARK 


Benger's Food is sold in Tins, of various sizes, 
by Chemists, etc, at home and abroad. 


BENGER’S FOOD, LTD., Otter Works, MANCHESTER. 
NEW York (U.S.A.): 90, Beekman Street. SYDNEY (N.S.W.): 117, Pitt Street. 
14d CAPE TOWN (8 A.) P.O, Box 573, 
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Marcel Waving by Electricity 


Patents Applied for 


Obviates the use of spirit lamps and other heating arrange- 
ments ; attached to an ordinary electric light fitting, it becomes 
sufficiently heated for use in 3 or 4 minutes, and retains heat 
for 12 or 13 minutes. For ladies on board’ ship, travelling 
abroad, and use at home, it is the most perfect addition to 
My Lady’s toilet, enabling her to do a 


PERFECT MARCEL WAVE WITHOUT ANY SKILL. 


No. 1. oi ca 
For 100-120 
Voltages. PRICE 
No. 2. 2 
For 200-250 5; 
votes GUINEAS 
The cones WITH FULL 
voltage shou 
always be ascer- DIRECTIONS. 
tained before 
purchase. 


| OA 


Obtainable from all High Class Stores, Hairdressers & Electricians. 


COUSINS & CoO.,, 
255, UPPER STREET, LONDON, N.1, 


who will be pleased to send you descriptive circulars on application. 
Proprietors of the 
SMART - COUSINS PERFECT WAVER 


—-— 


Or direct from 


those insistent and obvious 
growths of superfluous hair 
which so completely take 
away a woman’s charm and 
rob her of daintiness, Like 
neatly two million other 
women she has learned that 
Veet Cream offers a most 
satisfactory solution to the 
perplexing problem almost 
every woman faces, of how 
best to get rid of such dis- 
figuring hair. If you are a 
slave to the razor, or have 
to resort to old-fashioned, 
bothersome depilatories, you 
will do well to try this 
perfumed, velvety cream. 
Whereas the old-fashioned 
methods employed merely 
remove hair above the skin 
surface, Veet melts _ the 
hair away beneath it. Veet 
is put up in a tube and is 
ready for instant use. You 
simply spread it on, wait a 
few minutes, rinse it off and 
the hair is gone. Entirely 
satisfactory results are 
guaranteed in every case, 
or money refunded. It may 
be obtained for 3/- and 1/6 
at chemists, hairdressers 
and stores, or direct by post 
upon receipt of purchase 
price, plus 6d. for postage 
and packing. (A trial tube 


sent for 6d. in stamps.) 
Dae Health Laboratories, 
Ltd, (Dept 381P), 68, 


Bolsover St., London, W.1. 


eware of imitations and in- 
ferior substitutes — they are 
often more expensive too! 


V6 per tube © XX OX OX 


REMOVES HAIR LIKE MAGIC. 
Sand 
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Be assured of 
your beauty too 


EST and test alone, as proved over and 
over again by women in every part of 
the world, is the only definite way to be 
assured that you are using, unquestionably, 
the best beauty preparations and treatment 


obtainable anywhere. 


Add to this proof, 


years of scientific research in matters of 
beauty culture and you know that the path 
of true beauty lies undeniably in ‘Cyclax 


Beauty Preparations and Treatment. 


strengthens, builds and keeps in 
perfect condition, the minute facial 
tissues as truly as the regularity of 
proper food nourishes the body. 
In both instances, Nature’s laws 
are obeyed. 


Beautiful women, the world over, 
would not think of hazardously 
toying with their beauty by trying 
first one then another preparation. 
Royalty and the world’s most 
beautiful women, in Society and on 
the stage know ‘Cyclax.’ They use 
it consistently. For experience 
has unswervingly taught them 
that ‘Cyclax’ truly nourishes, 


Do you realise that ‘Cyclax’ 
Preparations are absolutely unlike 
any others in the world. 


Radiant fhalthe Beauty for you 


Perfection of Complexion and perfection of Contour. 


Mrs. Hemming, noted throughout 
the world as a beauty consultant 
and the originator of ‘Cyclax,’ 
offers two suggestions. 

First . . . try the ‘Cyclax’ Treatment 
in her ‘ Cyclax’ Salons... . which 
gives astonishing evidence of its 
efficacy in a single sitting. One 
sitting alone shows an incredible 
difference in the tone, clearness 
and smoothness of the skin. A 
special rate is Bes for a series, 


and a single sitting is 12/6. 
Natural means alone are-used in 
the ‘Cyclax’ Treatment. No elec- 
tricity. No dragging finger massage. 


Second... the ‘Cyclax’ Home 
Treatment is suggested for those 
who live too far away to come to the 
Salons, and as a supplementary treatment 
to those taken at the Salons. Ten 
minutes daily spent with *Cyclax’ will 
make a wonderful difference in your skin 
in a very short, while. When are you 
going to try it? 


Cyclax 


beauty Preparations jor Home Sreaiment 


“CYCLAX” Skin Food is the only cream 
which is bracing and nourishing. Prices 4/- 
and 7/6. 


“CYCLAX” Special Lotion clears the skin 
from all impurity and produces a flawless 
complexion. Prices 3/6 and 10/6. 


“CYCLAX” Blended Lotion imparts 2 
beautiful surface to the skin and is most 
nourishing and protective. Prices 4/6 and8'6. 


“CYCLAX” Face Powder is the finest face 
powder existent and is most beneficial to 
the skin. Price 6/6. 


“*CYCLAX ” (Mrs. Hemming’s) 13 and 14 1H) New Bond St. Regent 2563 


58 (H) South Molton Street, LONDON, W.1. 
PARIS NEW YORK CALCUTTA 


May‘air 3792, 
EDINBURGH LIVERPOOL ETC 


Write for a FREE complimentary copy of Mrs. Hemming’s wonderful book 
The Cultivation and Preservation of Natural Beauty.” 
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the thieves running away, though there was no chance of catching 
them in the fog. There's nothing at all to fear, as I say, but just 
tell Winslow anything he wants to know.” 


Wales 

There was a brief period of verbal fencing between Mrs. Maller- 
ton and Tom Winslow on the following afternoon, then Winslow 
decided to lay all his cards on the table. He produced M. Dupont’s 
receipt, saying casually that it had come into his possession by a 
pure accident, and sternly inviting an explanation. 

Joan Mallerton, all the colour drained from her cheeks, gazed at 
the document almost incredulously. It must be a duplicate of the 
one she had put away in the pocket of her wrap; how could it 
possibly be the original ? 

She excused herself tremulously for a moment, hurried upstairs, 
and a few seconds later was reading in complete bewilderment a 
short note which she had taken from the pocket of her wrap. 

“To the incomparable Jean, from her ever-devoted admirer, 
Tom Winslow,” she read. 

Mrs. Mallerton gasped, sank down ona chair in her room, and 
set herself seriously to think. She remembered Dick telling her 
that the wrap he had given her had an exact duplicate, and she 
suddenly saw a gleam of light in the darkness. 

And yet, as she knew well, the Christian name of Tom Wins- 
low’s wife was Brenda, not Jean. Mrs. Winslow, as a matter of fact, 
was of a rather jealous and acidulated disposition, and rumour had it 
that she and her husband were frequently not on the best of terms. 

Joan Mallerton suddenly sat upright in her chair, a look of 
triumph on her face. The mysterious “ Jean”’ was Jean Cathcart, 
of course; she remembered having heard somewhere that Tom 
Winslow was one of the many moths fluttering round that candle. 
And Jean Cathcart, again, had been at that Embassy reception a 
week ago; the whole chapter of accidents which had arisen was 
revealed to Mrs. Mallerton in a moment, as by a lightning flash. 

What a providential escape for herself she could contrive, if 
only she played her cards properly! Tom Winslow had been so 
utterly confident that he had her in a cleft stick; but now, armed 
with that note in his handwriting, she could turn the tables on him 
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completely. ; She knew her man, and she hada fairly accurate idea of 
the state of armed neutrality which ordinarily existed between him- 
self and his wife. A mere hint that she might, in certain circum- 
stances, send the note to Mrs. Winslow would be sufficient. . . , 


. . . . . 


Dick Mallerton, entering his house twenty minutes later, found 
Tom Winslow on the point of leaving. He had had achat with 
Mrs. Mallerton, Winslow announced, in would-be casual tones; 
everything was quite satisfactory, and a cheque in respect of the 
stolen pearl necklace would be sent at once. The cheque, in fact, 
was duly sent, and subsequently Mrs. Mallerton handed to Tom 
Winslow a note in his handwriting in exchange for a receipt 
signed by one Paul Dupont. 

Joan Mallerton, a couple of days later, showed her husband a 
pearl necklace which she had bought to replace the stolen one, 
Dick was surprised at the close resemblance it bore to the original ; 
as he truthfully said, a man would have to be very expert to detect 
the difference. 

Five weeks later the chairman of the All Risks Syndicate at 
Lloyd’s was surprised at receiving a registered envelope containing 
six hundred and thirty pounds in notes, with the two words, “ Con- 
science Money,” written on an enclosed slip. Tom Winslow was 
more than surprised; he was amazed. Joan Mallerton had feared 
to tell him anything of the facts underlying the fictitious claim 
which had been put forward in her name; he guessed without 
difficulty who was the anonymous sender of the money, but that a 
woman, having succeeded in obtaining money by false pretences, 
should later voluntarily relinquish her ill-gotten gains, passed his 
comprehension completely. 

And all these consequences, it will be noted, arose out of a 
series of what were originally entirely unrelated events. It need 
only be added that Joan Mallerton, thoroughly frightened at her 
narrow escape from what might have developed into a criminal 
prosecution, has eschewed gambling ever since, and now rigidly 
refuses to play anything other than a harmless game of auction 
bridge at sixpence a hundred. That is perhaps the most note- 
worthy, as it is certainly the most gratifying, consequence of all. 


TO CURE BACKACHE. 


A SPECIALIST’S ADVICE. 


DIPLOMAS, 


Backache, that excruciating agonising 
pain in the small of the back which almost 
drives one crazy, and often makes the 
slightest movement torture, is almost in- 
variably due to the failure of the kidneys to 
do their work properly. The first thing that 
happens when the kidneys begin to failis the 
deposit of uric acid crystals, which usually 
first make their presence felt in the nerve 
sheaths in the big muscles of the back and 
hips. Whenever the condition occurs, there 
are two things to be done: first, dissolve out 
the uric acid crystals, and second, restore 
the natural tone and vigour of the kidneys, 
so that the uric acid which continually forms 
in the body is filtered from the blood and 
flushed out of the system in a natural man- 
ner instead of being permitted to collect and 
crystallize as described above. Formerly, to 
accomplish these two objects it was neces- 
sary to take expensive courses of treatment 
at famous springs, but an eminent scientist 
has recently discovered that the same result : 
may be secured at slight expense by drink- 
ing, three or four times a day, a glass of 
water in which has been dissolved a tea- 
spoonful of refined Aikia Saltrates. These 
saltrates, which in their refined form enable 
you to reproduce the curative and medicinal 
properties of the most famous springs, and 
are obtainable of any chemist, will, in a few 


— Sauivioaniy 
NES , 


inasoos 


foe : 
‘© STRONGLY RECOMMEND & 


SANOGYL 


AScientifically prepared dentifrice to PREVENT and CURE 


PYO 


STOMATITIS. CINCIVITIS. BAD BREATH 
AND ALL MOUTH INFECTIONS 


STHE ONLY TOOTH PASTE WITH A PASTEUR EXH 


is an 
days, not only removeall uric acid from the absolute for the HAIR 
blood, thus causing backache, rheumatism, necessity 


and lumbago to disappear, but they will 
also at the same time entirely restore the 
kidneys to normal activity and perfect 
health, thus guaranteeing freedom from 
future attacks. 


filler 


EZ 


Hair. Sold in 3s. 6d., 


Gide 


ROWLAND'S 
MACASSAR OIL 


mooTH PASTE YOUR TEETH GAN BE SAVED 
GRANTED 


effectually. Prepared in a Golden Colour for Fair 
7s., 10s. 6d. and 21s. sizes by Stores,Chemists, 
Hairdressers, and A. ROWLAND & Sons, Ltd., 112, Guilford St., W.C.1 


XXX 


by using 


SANOGYL 


A Scientifically prepared Dentifrice to 
prevent and cure 


PYORRHEA 
Mercurial Stomatitis, Gingivitis, Bad Breath 
and all Mouth Infections. 

By Dr. B. Kritchevsky and Dr. P. Seguin of the 
Pasteur Institute of Paris, 

Was awarded 
DIPLOMA WITH SILVER MEDAL 
At the International Exhibition of Pasteur Centenary 
(Strasburg, Juin-Octobre, 1923), also 
THE GOLD MEDAL WITH DIPLOMA 
At the Exposition Val du Grace, Paris, 1925. 


Send for’ Free Sample of this Refresh- 
ing and Invigorating Tooth Paste, 
You will be Convinced and Gratified. 


Sold by all Chemists, Army & Navy Stores, Barkers, 
Boots, Harrods, Selfridges, Whiteleys, G. Loucatos, 
Bombay, Transvaal Drug Stores, South Africa, 
Ripley & Simpson, Sydney, etc., at 2/6 per tube, or 
direct from the Sole Agents for the British Empire— 


SEALAND TRADING LTD., 24, Holborn, London, E.C. 


NEVER BE WITHOUT |} 
LA-ROLA IN WINTER. 


With this soothing complexion-beautifer } 
on your toilet table you need never 
fear that the discomfort and unsightliness 
which come after exposure to winter || 
winds will attack your complexion. 


should always be used as a safeguard i 


before exposure, and as a skin tonic jj 
and emollient both night and morning 
on hands, neck, face and arms to ensure 
that delicate transparency and creamy 
smoothness of texture which is © jf 
characteristic of true English beauty: } 
Prom all Chemists and Stores, 
bottles, 1/6. 


PALE COMPLEXIONS 


may be greatly IMPROVED by just a 
foie of “*LA-ROLA ROSE BLOOM, 
which gives a perfectly natural tint 
to the checks. No one can tell it #8 
artificial. It gives 

THE BEAUTY SPOT! 


Boxes, 1/- 
M. BEETHAM & SON. 
Cheltenham Spa, 
ENGLAND. 


preparation preserves, 
beautifies, and nourishes it so 
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ELICATELY lavender perfumed “Cyclax” Baths 
will tone up the system, stimulate the circulation of 


your blood and cause you to glow with radiant health. 


One ‘‘ Cyclax’’ Bath will relieve rheumatic pains immediately, and 
sufferers from all acidulous ailments will find that a ‘‘ Cyclax’’ Bath 
every day will free them completely. 


‘Cyclax 


Violet Ray Reducing 
BATH SALTS 


Absolutely non-injurious 


Ten minutes a day in the ‘Cyclax’’ ‘ health 
with pleasure’ bath, and superfluous flesh— 
woman’s greatest enemy—is reduced through 
the pores of the skin—simply and naturally. . 


Price 7/6 per 12-bath bottle 
and in 1/= concentrated tablets. 


Obtainable from High-Class Chemists, Stores and Hair- 
dressers. If any difficulty is experienced, send your 
order direct with name of your Chemist or Hairdresser. 


“9 


W.1; & 58 (H) Sout! 
Molton St., W.1. 


Write for complimentary coby of 
Mrs. Hemming’s wonderful book 
“The Cultivation and Preserva 
tion of Natural Beauty." 


NEW SEASON’S PROGRAMME 


‘| ee past season has again demonstrated the exceptional 
popularity of our 12/25 h.p. and 15/40 h.p. Cars. We 
cleared our 1925 models before the termination of the Summer 
Season. But we are continuing the 12/25 h.p. and 15/40 h.p. 
range for the New Season, with such improvements as we 
have found desirable. 


12/25 H.P. AND 15/40 H.P. MODELS :— 
with Dickey Seat Sea £440 Poteer sith FW Bakes £645 
Tora’ \C eo gag ee Ee oe 2560 
Dickey Beats Oe BESS Te aw, 

12/25 h.p. 4-Door Saloon £555 ___ Brakes iateilees .. £860 


A 9/20 h.p. Light Touring Car. 


UR popular little 8/18 h.p. Car has been superseded by 

one of 9/20 h.p. as the result of many customers’ requests 

for a high grade Light Touring Car on the same lines as the 

12/25 h.p. and 15/40 h.p. Touring Models. 2/3-Seater with 

Dickey Seat and full four-seater bodies are available at 
£260 each, and a handsome Saloon at £315 


Write to-day for full particulars. 


HUMBER LIMITED, COVENTRY. 


LONDON—West End Showrooms: 94, New Bond Street, W.1. 
Export Branch Office: 32, Holborn Viaduct, E.C.1. 


THE BETTER POLICY 
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SUNBEAM owners who for years past have 
found the fullest pleasure in motoring, through 
their Sunbeam cars, speak of the 20/60 h.p. 
six-cylinder model as a great advance on any 
Sunbeam model hitherto produced—good as 
those cars have been in the past. 


Even a short run in a 20/60 h.p. six-cylinder 
Sunbeam reveals the superiority of this car. 
And 20/60 h.p. owners, whose mileages run 
well into five figures and who have the know- 
ledge of actual running costs, speak as eloquently 
of the economy of this high-grade car as they 
do of its remarkable efficiency.. It is better 
policy to buy a 20/60 h.p. Sunbeam and be 
sure of satisfaction, than to buy your experience 
dearly with an inferior make of car. 


20/60 h.p. Saloon 


Ready for x< 1,200 the Road 


Other Models and Prices : 
14/40 h.p. Touring Car- £625 
20/60 h.p. Touring Car- £950 
Three-Litre Super Sports £1,125 
30/90 h.p. Touring Car - £1,295 
30/90 h.p. Limousine - £1,850 


All Sunbeam Models are fitted with 
Four-Wheel Brakes. 


Fae ee ee eeeeeneeeeeeseeenseasesesesnseaseseesesseseseeseesesesteseesees’ . 


THE SUNBEAM MOTOR CAR CO., LTD., 
Moorfield Works  - : WOLVERHAMPTON. 


London Showrooms and Export Department : 
12, PRINCES STREET, HANOVER SQUARE, LONDON, W.1. 


106, DEANSGATE. 


Manchester Showrooms > : S = 5 


The Supreme Car 
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THEATRICAL THRILLS—continued. 


Mr. Shaw said that he did not understand it, but that he did not go 
to the theatre to understand plays. The beautiful team-acting of 
Miss Yvonne Arnaud, Miss Mary Brough, Mr. Ralph Lynn, and 
Mr. Tom Walls in A Cuckoo in the Nest. Mr. George Hayes as 
Richard IJ. Mr. Baliol Holloway as Richard III. Mr. Ernest 
Milton as Henry IV. Mr. Malleson ‘and Mr. Mollison in everything 
they played. That harrowing essay in war-psychology, The 
Prisoners of War. Miss Edith Evans at the Old Vic. : 
But here I pause. I perceive that in mentioning Miss Edith 
Evans I am running a little ahead of myself, for when I planned 
this article, I resolved that I would leave until the end the real 
theatrical thrills of 1925, among which none of the pleasures 
catalogued above, admirable as they were, may fairly be included. 
For by a “ theatrical thrill” I mean something very special indeed. 
I mean some piece of acting, some play or moment in a play, that 
, suddenly makes one sit up in one’s seat—that seizes one completely 
by virtue of its excellence—that is too good, being supreme art, to 
- be true—that possesses, or seems to possess, the quality of “ abso- 
luteness ’—that holds the attention suddenly as taut as a stretched 
bow-string, and reduces one to a kind of dry perspiration. It is for 
this that I, personally, go to the theatre. For what Nijinsky gave 
me in L’Aprés-midi d'un Faune, what Marie Lloyd gave me in 
“T Dillied, I Dallied,’ what Mr. Franklyn Dyall gave me in the 
Messenger’s speech in the @dipus Tyrannus, what Miss Ada 
King gave me in Penny Wise. ‘The this-is-really-it sensation, 
which is at once so overwhelmingly delicious and so agonisingly 
unsatisfying, because all the time the evanescent thing responsible 
for it is passing by, never to be recaptured except in sentimental- 
ising retrospect, and because every word is only a memory as soon 
as it has been uttered. 

Taking, then, this rather elaborate definition of a “theatrical 
thrill,” let me run through the stage calendar of the year, to discover 
how many thrills of the kind I have experienced ; and, having done 
so, let me set them down in chronological order. 

(1) Mr. Courtenay Thorpe’s performance as the Ghost of 
Hamlet’s father in the Barrymore production at the Haymarket. 
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This was a suffering ghost indeed, for whose woes one ached, a 
ghost to stir the idlest sluggard into action. And every line was 
exquisite music. 

(2) The singing of “I Want to be Happy” in No No Nanette, 
The absolute thing in gaiety. Who could fail to catch the joyous 
infection of Mr. Joe Coyne and Mr. George Grossmith ? 

(3) Miss Susan Glaspell’s magnificent play, The Verge, and 
Miss Sybil Thorndike’s magnificent acting in that play. The 
most exciting psychological adventure of the year. 

(4) Little Mr. Hay Petrie as Costard in Love's Labour's Lost 
presented by the Fellowship of Players. Pure salt from first tg 
Jast. 

(5) Miss Edith Evans in the bedroom scene of The Maid’s 
Tragedy, presented by the Renaissance Theatre. 
exhibition of cold scorn and epic contempt. 

(6) Sokolova’s solo in The House Party—an extrordinary toup 
de force, epitomising in a few gestures all that Mr. Somerset 
Maugham has tried to say in so many excellent words of the hard. 
and-fast woman of to-day. 

(7) The Cherry Orchard—not the acting of it, but the play, 
with the home-coming in the cold, grey hour, and the apostrophe to 
the bookcase, and the never-to-be-forgotten nocturne. 

(8) Six Characters in Search of an Author—and the acting 
of it by that marvellous Italian company. An overpowering play, 

(9) Miss Ffrangcon Davies in the two middle acts of Tess, 
Two aets of surging sympathy and of acting that left one too much 
overcome to applaud. ; 

(10) The “Songs of Sentiment,” and the “ Russian Picnic,’ 
and “ Love and Hierarchy,” of the Chauve-Souris. 

(11) Miss Edith Evans again as Queen Margaret in Richard II], 
Fit food for Hazlitt. 

(12) Miss Ruth Draper, as the débutante, and the American 
lady in the Florentine church, and the English lady showing her 
garden—satire of the most finely-tempered steel. 

A good round dozen! Not a bad “bag” for a handful of 
months. “‘The Perishing Theatre,” says Mr. St. John Ervine, 
Well, yes. He is right. But I would suggest a slight amendment, 
“The Perishing, Flourishing Theatre.” 
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Im no other Instrument 


° 
have such wonderful musical effects ever been produced! The 
Tri-Phonola Reproducing Player-Piano is the musical discovery 
of the age, and brings into your home a variation and rapture 
of musical enjoyment never before attained. 
The perfected and exclusive ‘ Tri- 
Phonola’ playing devices give you 
the power to create your own in- 
terpretation of any piece of music 
with the certainty of the technique 
ofa talented pianist, or— stance, the ‘ Tri-Phonola’ is the only 
by the simple movement of a lever, instrument that reproduces every 
you can hear the ‘Tri-Phonola’ auto- note on the Keyboard ! 
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REPRODUCING PLAYER PIANO 


“The instrument you will e. entua ly buy." 


matically reproducing the music, 
actually played by most of the 
world's greatest pianists. This in- 
strument does more than any other 
Reproducing Player-Piano; for in- 


Call for Private Recital or write for Cat. T. 
Exceptionally generous exchange terms, 
Fill in the coupon and send to Hupfeld 
Ltd., 28-30, Wigmore Street, London, W. 1. 
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MAKES FEET FEEL 


| AS IF 
WALKING ON A/R. 


No more sore, tender, tired, aching, 
burning, smarting and swollen 
feet; corns, callouses, 
blisters, etc., disappear 
as if by magic :— 


Charming Novelties for 


Ladies and Gentlemen. 
merely rest your feet 


produced by 


REUDEL BATH 
SALTRATES 


Refreshing, soothing, heal- 
ing and antiseptic, its won- 
derful effects upon sore, 
tired muscles, aching bones, 
irritated nerves and sensi- 
tive skin make you feel as if 
walking on air. 


NECKWEAR, ETC. 


A large and extensive range 
of the highest grade materials 
and ready-to-wear garments 
of exclusive design are to 
be seen at this establishment. 


HOSIERY 


order 


Used and highly recommended by material. 
Sir Harry Lauder, George Robey, 
Phyllis Mionkman, Harry Pilcer, Lee 
White, Maidie Scott, Violet Loraine, 
YWonne Arnaud, Hetty King, Daisy 
Dormer, ‘“iay Moore Duprez, and 


hundreds of other well-known 
people. 
Actors, actresses, dancers, soldiers, 


others, to whom sound, 
are an absolute neces- 
* Saltrates” water offers 
the one quick, safe, convenient, and 
never-faili! means of permanently 
curing any (orm of foot misery. 


Ahalf-pourd, fully sufficient for 
the average case. can be 

obtained slight cost : 
from any c!icmist. WA 
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THEY NEED HARPIC!!s 


If you thought your Friends who visit you 
this Xmas said that about your Home you 
would go hot and cold all over. Those who 
| useHARPI are quick to noticeits absence 


AARPIC 


Lavatory Cleanser 
GETS IT WHITE. KEEPS IT CLEAN. 
MAKES IT SAFE, WITHOUT LABOUR, 
Get the economical Sprinkler top tin at 
ls, 9d. to-day from your chemist, grocer 


aironmonger, and make sure your friends 
can only say HOW SWEET and CLEAN. 


Christmas. 


Pte mighiem mee DRESSING GOWNS, 
bed za SMOKING SUITS, 


PYJAMAS, SHIRTS, 


Styles and Designs made to 
in any weight and 


JERSEYS in every description of colour- 


ing and weight for Ladies and Gentlemen. 


LADIES’ CREPE -DE- CHINE 


DRESSING GOWNS 


Crépe-de-Chine Dressing 
Robes in rich and ex- 
clusive colourings. 


PRICES 
Single Fold 
£6 10 O 


Double Fold 
£11 110 


CREPE - DE - CHINE 


SCARFS 
(Ladies’ and Gentlemen’s) 


Finest quality with beau- 
tifully hand embroidered 
monogram. Made _ in 
a variety of exquisite 
colourings. 


PRICES 
Plain - - - 50/- 
With monogram - 75/- 


TURNBULL & ASSER 


71-72, Jermyn St. 


Telegrams: ‘‘Paddywhack, Piccy, London." 


London, S.W.1 


Telebhone: Gerrard 4631-4632 


HARPIC MANUFACTURING COMPANY LTD., 
2-14, Staple Street, London, S.E.1 


A FEW TRUTHS. 


Re woman can afford te spoil her whole appearance by displaying premature signs of old age. 
€ att of HAIR COLOURING is to improve nature and remedy its faults; 
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@M ALONE CAN DO THIS! 


Attested by medical faculty. Analysed and reported SAFE, 
bien 2 Quick. © Sure. Perfect. = 3/6 and _ 12/6. 
ainable of all Hairdressers, Chemists, and Stores, or direct from Tarlita, 10, Gee’s Court, W.1 
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3 
I WILL NOT ABANDON YOU,” 
f By THOMAS SOMERSCALES. 
Printed in Colours. Size 29 x 15% in. upon Mount 40 X 26$ in. 
Price 21/- per copy. 
EYRE & SP. Of all Fine Art Deulers, or of the Printers and Publishers, 


s WV OTTISWOODE, LTD., Fine Art Dept., 4, Middle New Street, London, E.C.4 
est-End Gallery : 27, Victoria Street, S.W.1 (Near Westminster Abbey). 


FREE GOLF TO GUESTS—18-HOLE LINKS. 
TENNIS (NEW HARD COURT). 
XMAS 


Interesting Illustrated Brochure with inclusive Tariff on application, 
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The charm of 
SPODE China 
endures after 
Vac. aates.:- 0,5 
COM Set ae net 
handling. 
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COPELAND 


Famous since 1770 


AGENTS EVERYWHERE 


W. T. Copeland & Sons, 


Stoke-on-Trent, 


ceresearen LAMBSKIN FOOTWEAR 


As supplied by us to the Royal Palaces. 


Also the Worcester make of Lambskin Lined Gloves. 


If you are looking for Xmas presents you should bave 
no difficulty in making your choice trom the above, 
they meet all the requirements of the season and the 
most slender pocket, and are a lasting benefit 10 the 
recipient. In natural and colours, also cu4de outside 
if seas Gloves in russet basil, also grey 2nd brown 
suéde. 


Reduced Prices 
Ladies’ Slippers, 19/6 
Go, Slippers, 22/- 

hildren's Slippers, 
11/6 


Bootkins covering 
ankles, 4/- extra. 
Footmuffs admite 
ting both feet, 
37/6 


Lambskin 


soles, 1/6 State 


per pair. F 
Gl es sizes in all 
sloves, 

Gents’ Rus- cases. 


set Basil, 15/6. Gloves, Ladies’ Russet Basil, 14/6. 
Gloves, Ladies’ Brown and Grey suéde, 15/6. 
Lined Lambskin. 


SHARP & CO., STARBECK, HARROGATE. 


INCOMBE Hah 
Torpuax, 


A DISTINCTIVE HOTEL 


for, in addition to all the advantages 
of luxurious appointments, g 
service and cuisine, to be expected 
in a first-class hotel, there is at 
Lincembe Halla distinctive “Home 
atmosphere of sociability and 
happiness. Beautifully _ situated. 
Four acres lovely grounds. Central 
heating. H. and C. water with 
Gas Fire in every bedroom. 
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20 Years of GAMAGE Xmas Catalogues 


ARE YOU A GOOD JUDGE OF PICTURES ? 


Prizes Value £50, £25, £10, 3 of £5, 100 of £1 


for placing the Pictures 1904 to 1925 in their order of Merit. 


The originals, all by the celebrated artist, Mr. LAWSON WOOD, are exhibited at GAMAGES for the assistance of intending competitors. 
See further particulars below and on OPPOSITE PAGE. 
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WHAT YOU HAVE TO DO! 


Under each Picture is the year of Publication. Fill in the years in their order of merit (decided by the popular vote) on the FREE pNTRY 


COUPON which will be found in GAMAGES XMAS BAZAAR CATALOGUE for 1925 of which Particulars are announced on opposite pate 
The Conditions governing the Competition are printed on the back of the Coupon. 


A. W. GAMAGE, LTD., HOLBORN, LONDON, E.C. 1. 
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Of all the Gamage 
XMAS Catalogues 
ever published this 


9 . 


year's issue surpasses 
all previous achievement. 


Its gorgeous Cover, designed by 
Mr. LAWSON WOOD, its wealth of 
pages, including 20 PAGES IN COLOURS, 


ESS VIOTTO 


CHARMING PRESENTS 


filled with a scintillating array of Toys and Gifts, gathered together under SOAP ess 
the great Gamage Roof, to make Xmas, 1925, the Best you ever knew. and be delighted 


Box of 3 tablets 2 


CHARMING LADIES 
“The fragrance 


of summer 


lies hidden 


inevery one 
of the famous 
Bro nnley 


Send for YOUR Copy TO-DAY 


So great will be the demand, so heavy has been the cost of 
production, it is most essential that any waste in distribution be avoided, 
To this end applications for the Catalogue should be accompanied by a 
deposit of 1/- which will be refunded ee 

in full on the first 
purchase. 


LILAC MARGAUX | productions 


3 6’- 116 Lf unoblainable from your usual retailer 
per bottle — arder direct with remittance 
Exguisi tely choice 
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Bring the YOUNG FOLKS to PIANOS 


are renowned all the world over for beauty of 
tone, charm, and exquisite delicacy of touch. 
Every living pianist of international fame 
refers to them in superlatives of admiration. 


GREAT XMAS BAZAAR BECHSTEIN—WELTE 


and give them the day of their lives. is the highest achievement in 
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ds of Toys, Palaces of Joys, Entertainments, Conjuring, Xmas REPRODUCING PIANOS, 
rees, Punch and Judy. Fancy Dress Carnival Parades. 4 : ts ilsten Xo tne plasl eth 
66 33 and enables you to listen to the playing o e 
TO YLAND BY THE SEA. great pianists on their favourite piano in your 
Beach Amusements, Santa Claus entertains his little guests all day in a fairyland of own room, or torender your own interpretation, 
Delights and distributes Lucky Parcels to all and sundry. SOLE Concessionaires 
ihen ae “Gos sightseeing is Goes aes ait Shopping Litis tea: a delicous’ ee awaits TEI N NO 
z ge Restar i j Ladies’ e. 7. jollie. 
func Anat i fale Orekera playing all fhe Soest of Cc. BECHS PIA 
COMPANY Ltd., 
A.W. Gamage, Ltd., Holborn, London, E.C.1 65, South Molton Street, W.1. 
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Highs grade XMAS GIFTS 


at moderate: prices 


Before deciding your Chrismas Presents list, call and 
inspect Nash’s wonderfulrange. Nash’s goods are of the 
highest quality only, which has in no way been sacrificed 
to bring the prices far below usual West End standard. 


Strong Fitted Dressing Cases 1.34\< 5: 


beautifully fitted Dressing Cases in strong cowhide 
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leather on best steel frames. Contains excep- 
tionally well Fae best nickel toilet 4 
requisites. Size 20 in.x12 in. x6 in. ns. 


i 4 eh 4 
A splendid selection of strong ¥ 3 Any iS 
Attaché Cases cowhide leather Attaché Cases, 4 he : ad Sd 
fitted with the latest “ Doubloc " fasteners, —S Z 
these being a great improvement over the 
ordinary locks—it is impossible for them 


A collection of 
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2in. to 20in. “Smallest size,” 4 () - ae Sw Stories and Anec- 
Possess dotes retold by 
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The Latest Portable Toilet Case 


man, fully illus- 
The handiest presents Strong, welt pede 4 tra ted by the 
best pigskin, with drawer in top (as sketc : ; iA 
lined good quality drill. Separate loose con- 3 : famous artist, 


_ tainer fitscomfortably inside, containing Hair H M Bateman 


| 5 f."" Music A’ FACSIMILE OF COLOURED WRAPPER a * 
Music Cases Cases in 15/- 


best cowhide ; 
In cloth bound cover, with coloured wrapper 
by H. M. Bateman. 


“* Attaché” Music Cases iti very fine calf 
2 = leather. Two nickel locks, 21/- 


: Post Orders for : 

: the above will be : (( 

: despatched on : NASH & O., : 

> receipt ae Temit- : “ pat x 

: : The Quality Store, : Send your order and remittance now to: 


(Dept) 3112213, Regent St., London, W. 1 The TATLER, 6, Great New Street, 


ie, Mayfair 5429 "(Opposite Liberty's new building) London, EC; 4. 


Fie rielors : 


PRICE Z / 6 Postage 4d. extra. 


COSTUME BALL WILL BE HELD AT THE ROYAL ALBERT 
HALL ON NEW YEAR’S EVE THE THIRTY-FIRST DEC- 
EMBER 2% IN AID OF THE BRITISH EMPIRE SERVICE 
LEAGUE OF WHICH H.R.H. THE PRINCE OF WALES IS 

ae PATRON AND FIELD-MARSHAL EARL HAIG K.T. G.C.B. 
O.M. G.C.V.O. K.C.I.E. IS PRESIDENT AND THE MIDDLESEX 
HOSPITAL OF WHICH H.R.H. PRINCE ARTHUR OF CONNAUGHT 
IS CHAIRMAN 2# THE PRICE OF ADMISSION WILL INCLUDE 
SUPPER 2% THE FIRST TWO THOUSAND TICKETS ARE TWO- 
GUINEAS EACH MANY OF THESE ARE ALREADY SOLD ey 
BOXES MAY BE BOOKED BY ARRANGEMENT 2x TICKETS 
TO VIEW FROM THE BALCONY ARE SIX SHILLINGS EACH Ee 


The Royal Albert Hall Corporation require the following conditions: ‘‘ The names of applicants for 
Tickets shall be submitted to the Committee, who shall have the power to refuse to supply any person 
with a ticket without stating any reason. The tickets are not transferable and will only admit the 
person whose name and signature they bear and to whom they are issued. There can be no 
admission without a ticket and under no circumstances can money be taken at the doors.’’ 


TICKETS AND ALL INFORMATION MAY BE OBTAINED FROM 
MEMBERS OF THE COMMITTEE FROM THE MIDDLESEX HOS- 
PITAL AND THE HEADQUARTERS OF THE BRITISH EMPIRE 
SERVICE LEAGUE - 130 BAKER STREET - W.1 - THE OFFICES 
OF THE SPHERE & TATLER LTD. - 6 GREAT NEW STREET - 
E.C.4 - AND FROM MR. G. SHERWOOD FOSTER - 15 QUEEN’S 
GATE TERRACE - S.W.7. # TELEPHONE NUMBER WESTERN 
5148 4@ PRESIDENT H.R.H. PRINCE ARTHUR OF CONNAUGHT 4% 
CHAIRMAN OF THE BALL COMMITTEE H.R.H. PRINCESS ARTHUR 
OF CONNAUGHT 2% VICE CHAIRMAN THE LADY RODNEY 3 
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G 807. Ladies’ super Quality 
Degrain Sac, Mocha finish, lined 
Natural Chamois leather (as 


sketch). In Tan, Bea- 
ver or Slate. Price 1 4/9 


G 801. Ladies’ Fur Glove in 
Natural Coney (as sketch), with 
Tan Cape palms and fleecy 


lining. Exceptional 

value dst tie 10/9 

Also in Children’s. Size 1, 7/9 
Rising 6d. a size. 


G 820. Ladies’ Super Quality 
Lambskin, Mocha finish, with 
wide side gusset, smart laced 
design on gauntlet and dainty 
tassel -at wrist. In Beaver, 


Tan or Slate. 1 1/9 


Price 


Frederick Gorringe Lt 


Post Orders should be accompanied by 
remittance or leading business house 
reference. Postal Orders and Treasury 
Notes should be registered. Carriage 


Ws Saeed 
“ CHALONS.” 
New Scarf in Sable Kolinsky (as 
sketch), composed of six specially 
selected, perfectly matched skins, 
trimmed tails and paws. 


PRICE 


1 4i Gns. 


“DEAUVILLE” 


Model Cape Wrap 
of Finest Natural 
Chinchilla Coney (as 
sketch), 32 ins. deep at 
back, made from first 
choice perfectly matched 
skins, and lined rich silk 
crépe. 


293 Gns, 


“ST. MALO” 


Fine Blue Patagonian 
Fox Scarf (as sketch), 
composed of two 
specially selected Blue- 
Grey skins, lined silk 
crépe to tone. A smart 
model that can be worn 
in several positions. 


85 & 95 


Gns. 


“DINARD” 


Choice Natural Skunk 
Straight Scarf (as 
sketch), about 96 ins. 
long, made from very 
fine dark winter skins, 
and lined white sheared 
coney. 


123«14 
Gns, 
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Illustrated 
Catalogue of Furs 
sent post free 
on request. 
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Catalogue of 
Autumn Fashions 
sent post free 
on request. 
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iteg PAULA” The New Two-skin Tie in Natural Balkan 


Stone Marten (as sketch), made from first 

New Shape Tie in Finest Moleskin choice skins. Extremely smart and the 
(as sketch), made from first choice latest 1 1 : 
Scotch skins, beautifully worked mode. 12:¢ 16:ic 

arid lined Silk to tone. PRICES 2 9 Uns. 

PRICES Blended Baum Marten. Price from 23} Gns- 


Blended Stone Marten. Price from 163 Gns, 
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Buckingham Palace Road. §W1 
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Pianos by all 
makers and at 
all prices. 


ARCHIBALD RAMSDEN, 


Pianoforte Merchants and Manufacturers. ee 


ESTABLISHED 1864. 


65, WIGMORE STREET, LONDON, and 12, PARK ROW, LEEDS. 


Branches at SCARBOROUGH, DONCASTER, DARLINGTON, MIDDLESBROUGH. 
Managing Director: ARCHIBALD RAMSDEN. Directors: HERBERT W. RAMSDEN, MORRISON GIBB. 


Baby Grands 
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Speciality. 
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ONDUL SET. ; CREME 
The ONDUL DE LYS. 
SET is recom- Thisidealcream 
mended as an penetrates the 
essential acces- pe of the 


res 
sory for the skin, dissolves 


beautital wavy MOST ladies of taste appreciate the finer things of life. They learn to discriminate |%j" imparities. 
mirasasia:| MA and to select the best. Thus, when a lady strives to possess a dignified head |<ttms, 4e bys 
on the hair it is 


irreproachable,| Of hair, she finds in the Francis Method absolute satisfaction, resulting in an |mshtfeedsand 


the hairis see] irreproachable example of  Dignified Artistry in PERMANENT WAVING. [se etre; 


turally wavy. It impoverished 
is also prepared ma muscles, It pro- 
for White Hair. Rae's A motes a_ soft, 
The ONDUL ,. G z i : supple velvety 
SET is obtain- 4 K smoothness to 
able in a variety 2 PF the skin and 
of delicate and ff i preserves the 
alluring per- x beauty and 
fumes, Full = Py charm of the 
particulars will ri . 7 ‘ - youthful com- 
be sent on re- 4 plexion. 
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Charming and elegant, designed 
with exquisite artistry for the 
dainty foot of the woman who 
regards her shoes as unerring 
1 | testimony to her judgment and 
| good taste. 


[3 Beige Lizard and Beige Glace ; 

| | Tan Lizard and Tan Glace ; 

| | Grey Lizard and Grey Glace ; 

|| Grey Lizard and Patent ; 

|| Crocodile and Brown Willow Calf. 


London, 5.W.1 


London, W.1 


- 4 CREATION BY THE “BECTIVE” 
SHOEMAKERS 


This Shoe, and other dainty creations, may be seen at the following 
addresses, and at other High-class Salons throughout the Country. 


| Messrs. Harvey Nichols Messrs. Ledgards, Messrs. Elliott 
| & Co., Ltd., & Sons, Ltd., 
| Knightsbridge, 335..@xtord ot:. 112, Westbourne Grove, 


lF 
Xmas Gift 


and are certain to please. 


We have the finest stock of 
Beautiful Furs in London to 
select from, a visit of inspection 
is cordially invited. Carefully 
chosen Selections are willingly 
sent into the Country 

On Approval. 


Hundreds of Fashionable Choker Ties 
and Luxurious Stoles and Wraps in all 
the newest Furs. 


Sable, Stone-Marten, Kitt rem 6 5 /. 
Kolinsky, etc., etc., from 


Elegant Model Coats, all the very latest 


styles and of eusrantecd 8 gns 


quality, from 
Typical Wholesale Value. 

This elegant Model (as sketch) in fine 

quality Seal Coney, Collar 

of fine Natural Skunk 12 gns 


Shorter length 11 gns. 


Fur Specialists and Experts, 


12, CONDUIT STREET 
REGENT ST., LONDON, W.1 


Also at 145, Cheapside, E.C. 2, and 71, Westbourne Grove, W. 2. 


Fur Refairs and Alterations at Wholesale Prices. 


urs make the Ideal 


TTVNTTTVSTTIUTT 


TUVVTTUTTOTTTUUUUTTETTOTTTET TTT 


TTT 


DNVATUNTT 


all 


mT ! | 


WM UUTNITTHITT IM 


“PUREST 


We guarantee the 
value, we guar- 
antee the quality. 


The ideal fa 

Christmas a 
Present of y. Se 
distinction. yo 


No. 40. Attractive All-Linen Initial Hand- 
kerchiefs, as sketch. The handkerchief for 
the really discriminating woman of fashion. 
Price per box of half-dozen, 9/11 

Many other qualities of All-Linen Embroi- 
dered Ladies’ Handkerchiefs of dainty ap- 
pearance and finish. Prices per half-dozen 


boxes, 3/11, 4/11, 5/11, 6/11, and 8/11 


All-Linen Machine-embroi- 
dered Handkerchiefs, from 
83d. to 104d., 1/6;, 2/-, 
2/6, and 3/- each. 


London, W.2 


Hand - embroidered Linen 
Handkerchiefs at prices from 
2/11 to plat alt 

and 6/11 each 


UNIT TAATTAETTTTTTMTTT 


Hand - Embroidered 


Linen Handkerchiefs 


DIRECT FROM BELFAST— 
THE WORLD’S LINEN 
CENTRE. 


Catalogue Free on Request. 


No. 30. Beautiful Hand-embroidered Initial 
Handkerchiefs, hemstitched round border. 
A charming ee for a lady. Price per 
half-dozen box, 6/11 

No. 20, Ladies’ genuiue All-Linen Initial 
Handkerchiefs of exceptional quality. 

that famous finish for which Ulster is re- 
nowned. Per half-dozen box, 4/11 


Plain hemstitched All-Linen 
Handkerchiefs, size 19% 3 
inchest Per dozen, 6/11, 


11, 5/11, 
! 8/11, and 10/11 


ANDERSON & McAULEY 


LTD. 


Donegall Place 
“Linens of the Highest Order.” 
al 


BELFAST 


in Mh 


LINENS 
FROM IRELAND 


SAN 
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CoMopine NS PARTY FROCKS 
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PARTY FROCK in pink georgette | LITTLE BOY'S SILK TAFFETA DAINTY NINONFROCK, —_ PARTY FROCK in ivory silk mar- | CHARMING FROCK in 


over taffet f 1 SUIT, in white with coloured collar over slip trimmed with quisette over soft taffeta slip, bodice finest silk lace, two flounces 
form the eae tiny frills of lace and cuffs, jacket shaped at back and double frills of lace on and skirt threaded with shell pink on skirt, over pink satin 
Also lace at neck and sleeves. In lined silk. 1n sizes 2 to 5 years. bodice and skirt. In sizes or eau de nil satin ribbon. In beauté slip. In sizes 2 to 5 


2 
sizes 2 to 5 years. Prices from peices tron 9/6 PP 89/6 2to 5 years. Prices from sizes to 5 years. Prices from years. Prices from 


5 Gns. to 63 Gns. Can also be supplied in saxe and maize. 75/9 to 89/6 98/6 to £5. 9. 6 79/6 to 95/- 


DEBENHAM & FREEBODY 


(DEBENHAMS LTD.) 


WIGMORE STREET and WELBECK STREET, LONDON, W.1. 
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AUTUMN MODELS 
POR 1925 


A Free Booklet, 
“Lights of 
Other Days,” 
giving the 
story of ‘ Nell 
Gwynn” Can- 
dles, will be 


sent on request, 


li 
creas 


TWO PRODUCTS OF GREAT CHARM 


‘NELL GWYNN’ 


Entique 


CANDLES 


Produced by the highly skilled experience of the oldest candle 
house in the world, “* Nell Gwynn ” Candles, in 26 art colours, 
add the finishing touch to any scheme of decoration. They 
burn with a steady light—without smoke, without odour. 


WILL STAND TROPICAL HEAT 
Lagos, Nigeria. 

“T feel that I must write and tell you how delighted 
I am with your ‘Nell Gwynn’ Candles. P 

Besides being a perfect decoration to the dining table 
and rooms I find that they are the only candles which 
I have used so far which do not melt and turn over 
in this tropical heat. 

I am really delighted with them, and shall recom- 
mend them whenever 1 can. (Signed) E.B.H.” 


26 ART COLOURS 


1. Light Pearl Grey. {2. Dark Pearl Grey. 3. Electric 
Blue. 4. Sky Blue. 5. Light Blue. 6. Dark Blue. 
7. Jade Green. 8. Peacock Green. 9. Apple Green. 
10. Sulphur Green. 11. Sulphur Yellow. 12. Maize 
Yellow. 13. Old Gold. 14. Blush Pink. 15, Pink. 
16. Old Rose. 17. Rose. 18. Red. 19. Dragon's Blood. 
20. Assyrian Red. 21. Royal Purple. 22. Orange. 
23, Black. 24. White. 25. Heliotrope. 26, Lavender. 


In plain 
colours and 
in stripes. 


PRICES: 
Long (12 ins.) Medium (10 ins.) Short (8 ins.) 
4 in bon 2/9. per box. 4 in bex. 2/3 per box. 4 in box, 1/9 per box. 
2 in box, 1/6 per box. 2 in box, 1/3 per box. 2 in box, 1/- per box. 


The Celes Regd. 33 


name is on 


every garment. 


66 
Q 


meeste nee 


TOILET 
SOAP 


A complexion cream and perfume in 
one; a soap that makes a luxury of 
the simplest toilet. Its rich foam re- 
freshes and leaves aclinging fragrance 
which appeals to women of charm, 
whilst its absolute purity makes it 
eminently suitable for the most deli- 
cate skins. 
The * Nell Gwynn" Candles and “ Our 
Nell” Soap are sold by most high- 
class stores. If any difficulty in ob- 
taining we will send boxes, postage 
paid, on receipt of prices stated. 
Stamps not accepted. Foreign and 
Colonial orders must be accompanied 
by extra postage. 
PRICE 6d. per Tablet 
All Chemists and Stores. 
Daintily packed in 

3 Tablet boxes .. be zs per box, 

u ” + . he? ” 

12 ” ie -. G/- 

Dept. 16. 


.C. & J, FIELD, Ltd. 


| Soap & Candle Manufacturers, 


PURE SILK 


LONDON, S.E.1. 
IND) Estd, %642, in the reign of Charles I. 
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DISTINCTIVE KNITTED SUITS 


OF 


EXCLUSIVE DESIGN 


WOOL STOCKINETTE JUMPER 
SUIT (as sketch), made in our own 
workrooms from best quality materials, 
with finely pleated skirt, the facings on 
jumper are of Crépe-de-Chine to match, 


KNITTED SUIT (as sketch), made 
exclusively for Harvey Nichols from 
wool bouclette and silk mixture yarn, 
made on well-tailored lines in suitable 
weight for autumn and winter wear. 


A) 


wnt el 


In all new season's colours. A vj In all good autumn and winter colours. 
WOOLLEN JERSEY SUIT (as sketch), knitted in an 
PRICE extra fine stitch from very soft light-weight yarn, thecollar, PRICE 
7 1 G bow and border are of self-coloured Crépe-de-Chine, 9 1 
= with wide box-pleated skirt. In wide 1 G eas G = 
2 ns. range of attractive colours. PRICE Oy ns. 2 Ns; 


KNITTED HAT (as sketch) can be had to match. 
Price *35/6 


KNIGHTSBRIDGE, 


HARVEY SCO’ S.W.7 


NICHOLS Jott Das LONDON, 


’ 
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MAISON DAVIES| 


13 Lower Grosvenor Place 


LONDON, S.W.1. 
(Near Vicioria Station.) 
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What more charming 


7 Gift ~ 
Chases © . @y. CHARMING WINTER 
than a ( WP % WEAR FOR THE LITTLE 
Tencol Jevey! MAN AND HIS SISTER. 


Pe aes 
‘ Pa i 


“CLAUDE” (below).—Smart 
little Buster Suit in good 
quality crépe de Chine for 
small boys aged 14 to 3 years. 
Lovely shades of sunburn, tan, 
saxe and almond. 


Size 0 
47/6 


1 
49/6 


a Speciality 


Outsi. 
A special fitter kept for thia work) 


. “ ” “ CANADA.” — Child's Fur . oo 
Until you see a Tengol Coat andi Gar i good quality OO ea 
white rabbit, lined with si ; 
Sports Jersey, you can pea Pati rae 
scarcely imagine its beauty Size din" igdn sous in. répe de Chine, 
. . . Trimme wil 
of line, its charming colour 75/= 85/- 95]/- picot-edged 
effect and its usefulness on Size 20in.  22in.. 24 in. aoe ettes iat 
the golf course or for every- £5.5.0 £5.15.0 £6.6.0 Mea inet vine 
. 7 F. e iVlaison 
day wear. Warm, yet light Hat 21/- Ap CR Pe Davies sat 
in weight—yielding to your Waite to-day for our Size 18in. 20 in. A event 
every movement. interesting Catalogue of 42/- - 44/ Fe 
Sas Christmas Gifts. It is Size 22 in, 24 in, 
Woven from daintily soft ati fies: 46/- — 48/- THE THREE BEST SELLERS IN 


JIG-SAW 
PUZZLES 


By the Famous Artists— 
CHLOE PRESTON, 

MABEL LUCIE ATTWELL 
and G. E. STUDDY 


fine wool, trimmed crépe- 
de-chine to match in a 
charming range of colours 
and mixtures and in all 


sizes. 


COSY BRUSHED WOOL 
COAT AND CAP, for pram 
or toddling, in pale shades of 
blue, pink, white. 


Size 14in. 16 in. 18 in. 


26/11 28/11 31/9 


Ask the nearest Ladies Outfitter or 
Draper to show you “ Tengol” Jerseys. 


“SOAGOY 


= POLO BLOUSE AND 
BOBBIE.”—A charming Suit VELVETEEN KNICKERS.—The Blouse is smartly cut 
in artificial silk, designed for and exceptionally well made from reliable silk fabrics, 


the smaller boys. The collar, and the Knickers are made from good quality velveteen. 5 A Puzsle. 
Sports Jerseys cuffs and trimming are of a To fit 4 to 8 years. A Guide Picture given with each Pustles 
contrasting colour, giving @ Blouses in superior quality White Jap Silk. First size Over 100 Different Designs to these 
If any difficulty, write to the most pleasing aneee To fit 3 25/-, rising 1/- each size. Spun Silk in white and self Y 3]- pot 
manufacturers for nearest agent. fo a eate: In blue/champagne, stripes, plain sky, white/sky, white/saxe, Also in Plain 75-Piece Puzzle - - - é 
champagne/blue, apricot/white. Tussore. First size 19/6, rising 1/- each size. Blouses 100-Piece ,, -) +02 Ala 
FERGUSSON & Co. Ltd. First size 34/- are also stocked in all-wool material. 250-Piece . o »  SIGiians 
(Wholesale only) Velveteen ae in black or brown. First size 15)-, a 
Chell Street, Longsight, Rising 2/- each size. sated on" Boats tra und To be obtained from all Booksellers, Stsiulam 
MANCHESTER, SESS ore era °° Stores, or direct from the Publisher 


A. V. N. JONES & 00: 
GOOCHS, LTD., BROMPTON ROAD, LONDON, S.W. 3 3) oe 


h 


HOT WATER INSTANTLY 
NIGHT OR DAY 
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Jusé turn the tap— 


EWART’S 
‘LIGHTNING GEYSER 


The Name EWARTis a Guarantee— Get EWART'S 


EWART &SON [2 346-S5OEUSTON R° LONDON.NWI 
Established 1834 
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THE “BRASSEY.”—ROBERT HEATH'S, LTD., of Knightsbridge, newest “ Pull-on"’ Sports 
Hat in their superfine quality Felt. Absolutely waterproof, very light in weight, the brim will with- 
stand the wind and roll up for the pocket. A very distinctive hat, it is quite different from anything 
yet designed, with the new pleated back and wing brim, which being patented (No.218580) cannot be 
obtained elsewhere. Sizes 6§ to 7$. In black, castor, tabac, tan, Cuba, beaver, nigger, 

light grey, carbon, white, cinnamon, new saxe, mignonette green, mauve, navy, rust, 37/6 
champagne, light purple, bright chestnut, sand,new cerise, rosewood, bottle green. Price 


New Catalogue on application post free. 


A selection of any Hats sent with pleasure on approval, 
on receipt of reference, or cheque will be returned if 
not approved. 

N.B.—Robert Heath, Ltd., have no agents or branches. 
therefore their well-known hats can only be obtained 
from the address given below. 


af 
ROBERT HEATH && 


©) 


(Ew 


ee ee 
By Appoint- F - +h 
fet a of Knightsbridge. By Appointment. 


ONLY ADDRESS: 


37 & 39, KNIGHTSBRIDGE, S.W. 1. 


“The, flristocrat 
Breakfast Table.” 


Chivers’ Olde En 
is made of the choicest Seville oranges and refined sugar 
only, by a special process which preserves to the full the 
valuable tonic properties and appetising flavour of the fruit. 


Chivers’ Mincemeat 


Made from selected ingredients in accordance with 
a famous recipe, it keeps up the old tradition of 
home-made perfection. 


Chivers’ Plum Puddings 


An English delicacy that is worthy of the spirit of 
English Christmas. Everything about it is of the 
highest quality. 

CHIVERS & SONS, LTD., The Orchard Factory, Histon, Cambridge. 
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Permanently 


Waved 
At 


Stewart’s 


Photo: ‘ 4 ay Hay Wrightson 


photograph, which by no means does it justice. The 
soft, natural wavy wisps nestling so lightly over the 
temples and forehead cannot possibly be portrayed in 
photo or sketch. 

This exquisite result is obtained only by skill and 


© 
—and you must admit that it is lovely, even in the 

: 
experience of the very highest standard. j 


Have all your questions answered to-day either by 
letter or interview without obligation or cost. 


STEWART 


The Leading Hair Specialist, 
Posticheur & Permanent Waver. 


225, REGENT STREET, LONDON, W.1. 
*Phone: Mayfair 5761. 
80, NEW BOND STREET, LONDON, W,1. 


EDINBURGH: GLASGOW: DUNDEE: 
122, Princes Street. 78, Buchanan Street. 12, Reform Street 


J 
' 
; 
2 
i 
é 
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: 
i 
j 
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A. A. GEORGE 


Successor to R. ATTENBOROUGH (Est. 1863) 


HUIVUIUUULLUUUUUUUTUUUUUUUUUUELULLUTUUTUUUUTAUT UT 


Finest Jewels, Antiques 
(speciality Silver), Gold and Silver 
Plate, etc., bought, sold or exchanged 
to any value. 


Valuations made for all purposes. 
(Appraisers to Public Authorities, 
Banks, etc., by appointment.) 


Special to Visitors and Travellers. 


Unique strong room accommodation for safe deposit of 
valuables to any amount. 


Personal attendance at private residence if desired. 


ALLL 


A. A. GEORGE 


Successor to R. ATTENBOROUGH (Est. 1863) 


402 STRAND, LONDON, W.C.2 


Opposite Hotel Cecil. 
*Phone: GERRARD 2349 


Communications to PERCY GRIFFITHS. 
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LEURS 
bDAMOUR 


OU Bs es 


Fleurs d’Amour—“ Flowers of Love” Perfume—has been held in high esteem among women 
of cultivated tastes for many decades. Its rare fragrance, elusive yet captivating, is present 
in the entire toilet series : soap, talcum, face powder, sachet, etc. In its silk-lined casket of 
‘rich crimson, Fleurs d’Amour Perfume makes a noteworthy gift that is a token of regard and 
a delicate tribute to the recipient. Obtainable from parfumeurs of repute throughout the world. 


Perfume, 10/6, 18/6, 37/-3 Powder, 4/6, 7/6; Sachet, 3/6; 
Talcum, 2/6, 3/- ; Soap, 18/- per box of 3 tablets. Send 1/- postal 
order for miniature casket of Fleurs d’Amour specialities to 


Roger & Gallet (London) Ltd. 14 Poland St. London, W.1 
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ET 1401.—A ple of the finest English HT 2193.—Silver Brocade Fancy Bar Shoe, 
shoecraft in ‘fine Beck Bo Coif se Fan Willow HE newest models show many grace- andi nade owaXVe heels GS-2 
‘a = 


ful styles. Especially is this so, in 
evening shoes which are being de- 
signed on more slender lines than ever 
before. Brocades are still very popular and 
in addition to a large selection of these, 
EN) we are showing Shoes in gold and silver, 2 
— but made from an entirely new material ; 
ET 1532.—The Adelphi Shoe in finest Patent ss $ ET 1038.—A very soft leather Court Shoe 
Fovikes itnmed with real grey Java Lizard. Which looks particularly smart for even-. in best quality Patent Kid &2/= 
: Hand-made 63 /- : nie Also in Tan Willow Calf 35/- 
ing wear. A visit to one of our Salons 
will reveal many exclusive designs and put 
you pleasantly in touch with the latest 
and most authoritative in shoe style ten- 
dencies. We hold the most extensive 
stock in London. We have the style you 
Pei RR choose in your exact size and fitting Our @& sf 
fea materiel, gold and white with gold strappines, agsistants are specially trained to find the —47,1724.—Hand-made Satin Court Shee, 
or silver and white with silver strappings. Can i 2 Black, White or Biscuit, Louis XV heel 45/ 
dyed to match any colour for 3/~ per pair extra 6 B/= right shoe, m any style, for each type of : 
as foot. At our Bond Street, Regent Street 
SN. and Sloane Street Salons, we employ the 
services of expert fitters, and we do not 
regard any purchase as complete until 
it has been examined and approved 


by one of these experts. 


Been ee 


HT2133.—An exquisite ‘Brocade shoe, ‘hand- Ef, 108 ber ectpitting Court lie for 
made by) meet hia) Reet owe i PH LONDON SHOE COMPY., LTD., Patent Leather or fine Tan Willow Calf 45/= 
116 & 117, NEW BOND STREET, W.1. 


Only Branches 
21 & 22, Sloane Street, S.W.1. 264, Regent Street, W.1, 


FT 1608.—Real Lizard Skin Bar Shoe, in 
Tan colour, leather heel, an ideal autumn walking 
shoe 78/= 


DT 1161.—Willow Calf Oxford; lightly 


brogued, medium-weight sole / 


The characteristics which distinguish 
shoes cannot be successfully con- 
veyed by illustration. Those shewn 
do so within twenty-four hours. We above merely indicate a few of the 
will also, if you wish, dye silk stockings i zo CORT smart and popular models which we 
to match the shoes. have in your style and fitting. 


THE LONDON SHOE COMPANY—WHERE FIT AND FASHION MEET. 


NL 


Special Dyeing Facilities. We are 
always ready to dye the fabric shoes 
you select to any desired shade and to 


THE TATLER 


San SRT rena tee ‘ case | 


Away with fears of wei-feet chills — let 
“Dri-ped” keep you fcot-cheery on days 
of rain, hail, or snow. 


Seventeen times more waterproof than 
best English bark - tanned leather, 
Dri-ped Super Leather for Soles 
offers the surest protection against 
wet-feet chills you can obtain. 


Dri-ped’s waterproofness is guaranteed. 


And Dri-ped is also guaranteed to give 
double wear—to last twice as long as 
best English bark-tanned leather of equal 
thickness. Health, Comfort, Economy. It 
pays to insist on having Dri-ped Soled 
Footwear and Dri-ped repairs. 


Ask your dealer to show you “ Dri-ped” 

Soled Footwear. All shapes, styles and 

ORI-PED sizes are available for men’s, women’s and 
Rece ( children’s wear. 


The Super’ Leather for Soles. 


DRI “PIED 


CAUTION.—Insist on seeing the ‘'Dri-ped'' purple diamonds stamped every few inches on 
each sole—your guarantee. In case of difficulty, write to Dri-ped Ltd., Bolton, Lancs. 
i DAINTY AND. STYLISH LADIES’ FOOTWEAR—DRI-PED SOLED. 
Without the slightest sacrifice of style or shapeliness these shoes are made doubly durable and abso- 
lutely waterproof through the use of ‘* Dri-ped"’ Sole Leather. A full rane of models awaits your choice, 


i y 3% 
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“GIVE BRITISH-MADE PRESENTS,” 


Xmas Gift 
Worthy of 
the Giver 


There is no better gift for a man than a 
Wilkinson Safety Shaver, British Made in 
every detail. It is incomparable with any 
other razor. 


Blades HOLLOW-GROUND and hand- 
forged from the finest steel, can be stropped 
and used year after year, not discarded after 
a shave or two. 

These blades, together with the NEW 
*ADJUSTABLE FRAME, which enables 
the blade to be set to suit individual require- 
ments, and the ROLLER GUARD that 
feeds the lather on‘to the cutting edge, have 
revolutionised self-shaving. Every shave is a 
delight—clean and smooth. 


SOLD EVERYWHERE. 


No. 121. Comprising seven hollow- No. 122. The same 


ground blades, each etched with day as No. 121, but 
of week, adjustable Shaver-Frame, with only three 
Automatic Stropper, in 42 blades 

polished oak case ... ato = (numbered) = 


Other sets at 15/6 and 8/6 


WILKINSON SWORD COMPANY, LIMITED. 
53. PALL MALL, T.ONDON, S.W.1. Factory: ACTON, W.4. 
Gun, Sword and Equipment Makers, Razor Manufacturers. 


(T. H. RANDOLPH Managing Director). 


“ST. JAMES” 


Table Centres for Floral Decoration, also other useful articles, 


produced in the finest Hand-made English Crystal Glass, 


1. Heavy Cut Table Centre, 10 in. diam.,5Gns. 6, Heavy Cut Fruit Bowl, 9 in. 21/-, 10 im 
2. 14 . hi h 4 25/-, 12 in. 30/-, 14 in. 37/6 
z bt °. hie eo 9 sf 7. Heavy Cut Biscuit Box, 47/6 / 
3, ie 4 5 Sool Zina coer 8. a Spirit Decanter, Square, 50 “30, 
: : 9. * ». Ladies’ Powder Bowl, L/S 
4 Oval » [Zin diam, 5 ,, 8g 98). 
5. Bi Round s.i4. 2 ines oe 10. Heavy Cut Jam Jar, L/S 15/6, S/S 10/6 


Carved Oriental Blackwood Stands 10/6 extra. 
We also produce in this design the complete Wine Service and every type of article foi 


Write for detailed price list and illustrations of other designs in Pottery and Glass 
Town or Country. 


(Samples on approval) 


eee SOANE & SMITH, Ltd. 


Specialists in Pottery & Glass, The House of Originality. 


462, OXFORD ST., LONDON, W.1 | 27, BROMPTON RD., KNIGHTSBRIDGE, $.¥-5 


Telebhone: Paddington 2634 Telephone: Kensington 4980 ‘a 
Telegrams ; “ Earthen-Wesdo, London.” Yelegrams: “ Silicware, Knights, London. 


r table use. 
for 
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FACIAL 
TREATMENTS 


scientifically removing 
lines, wrinkles, double 
chins; correcting sag- 
ging muscles, coarse 
pores and excessive 
colour. These treat- 
ments at the hands of 
skilled operators in- 
volve but moderate 
expenditure. 


TREATMENT 


ensuring a perfect growth 
of hair, subduing the most 
wayward disorders of the 
scalp. This electrical 
massage, involving the use 
of the right lotion and oil 
together with the re- 
nowned artificial sun rays, 
is scientifically endorsed 
by credited authorities, 


HAIRDRESSING 


Shingling, first time . 5/6 
Ditto subsequently 3/6 
Shampoo and Marcel 
Wavelie te eet als 
Water Waving Natur- 


A CIRCLE of happiness—treat- 
ments making for loveliness in 
womankind. 


is the only hair re- 
colorative which in a 
single treatment, in- 
volving thirty minutes 
your time, per- 
manently secures the 
qualities of colour, 
texture and tone of 
living Nature at its 


best. 


The Salons of Phyllis Earle, now 
comfortably extended, offer for 


taining to feminine beauty. 

The conditions dominating these 
Salons make an immediate appeal 
to every woman by reason of their 
key-note of sympathetic efficiency. 

We are happy to send you in- 
teresting booklets dealing with our 


ally Wavy, or Per- 
manently Waved 
Hi 


ead ee sete ie 3/6 
1 vi Shampoo . . . . 2/- 
INECTO your needs every requirement per Complete: Price List 


on request, 


PERMANENT 
WAVING 


The experts at the Salons 
of Phyllis Earle by their 


artistry achieve the pre- 
cise desires of the indivi- 
dual and personal. 


Full Head . £5 5 0 
Half Head . £3 3 0 
Side Pieces . £1 5 0 


various treatments on request. 
On the other hand, we cordially 
welcome your personal call. 


ELECTROLYSIS 
painlessly and effectively 
treating the skin for the 
removal of superfluous 


hair, leaving it perfectly 
clear and soft to the 
touch. The results are 
permanent. 
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FOUNTPENS 
Delishiful Gifts 


‘Swan’ Fountpens form perfect gifts—gifts 
that are not only admired, but put to practical 
daily use for many years. One feels a certain 
pride and satisfaction in giving ‘*‘ Swans,” 
knowing that they are the best and most reliable 


“SWAN’ 


OF ALL STATIONERS & JEWELLERS. 


Self-Filling Type from 15/- 
Other “ Swans” from 10/6 


Catalogue post free. 


MaBIE, Topp & Co., Ltp., Swan House, 133 & 135, Oxford St., 
High Holborn, W.C.1; 97, 
Street, Manchester ; 
Sydney and Cape’ Town. 


W.1. Branches: 79, 
E.C.2; and at 3, Exchange 
Zurich, Barcelona, 


London, 
Cheapside, 


Paris, Brussels, 


pens. 
They are gifts that last a lifetime. 


Size 2.  Self-Filling 
“Swan,” covered 


18-ct. Rolled Gold, 
45/- 


Presentation Self-Filling “Swan" Pen with 

Pocket Clip, and ‘*Fyne-Poynt” Pencil with 

Pocket Clip, both covered 18-ct. Rolled Gold, 
Supplied in handsome leather case, 62/6 


“SWAN” FOUNTAIN PEN ~ 
“BYNE POYNT” PENCIL. "5" 
MABIE, TODD & C9, L7® LONDON 


Adams Period. 
e 


ee 


LEATHERCLOTH 


99 


Is made in styles to suit all Period Furniture. 
furnishing house can show them to you. 

It is indistinguishable from leather and much cheaper. 
It can be cleaned with soap and water. 

It is unscratchable. 


Your 


REXINE LTD., Hype, MANCHESTER. 


London: Rexine House, 42 Newgate Street. 


E.C. 1, 


Samples at all furnishing houses. See ‘‘REXINE,? is specified on 
invoice to prevent substitution, 


DEAFNESS 


Debars Xmas Joys 
no season of the year is the plight 
of those with impaired hearing so 


A 
greatly emphasised as at Xmas. 


Until now the joys of family re-unions, shopping, the parties and 
plays, Church service and wireless were not for them—nothing 
but solitude. But now, thanks to the famous new GUARANTEED 


‘“Ardente Acoustique ’’ way to hearing they can 


PARTICIPATE IN EVERYTHING 


like those with normal hearing—even whispers are distinct. 

It is inconspicuous in use for men and women; leaves the hands 
free and gives perfect ‘‘ natural’’ hearing from all angles—music 
and speech true to tone. There is a type for every case—hard of 
hearing or so-called ‘‘stone’’ deaf, no matter cause or your age. 
Nerve (head noises), middleear (catarrh), senile cases specially fitted. 
Aurists recommend it ; Doctors use it ; all leading Medical Jour- 
nals commend it; Lord Leverhulme, Gen. Booth and Prof. J. A. 
Fleming, F.R.S. (inventor of the Wireless Valve) chose it. 
Call if possible—Mr. Dent has Private Demonstration Rooms 
(not a Shop) —or write for details and Special Christmas 
Presentation Scheme. 

NO CONSULTATION FEE 


Address communication—Mr. R. H,. DENT, G.P.O. Box 724, 
95, Wigmore Street, London, W.1 


M?R.H.DENTS y 


RDENT #2 


‘“ACOUSTIQUE / 


hy —/] 
\y Q5 Wicmore st., LONDON, W.1 
“4 (Back of Selfridges) Mayfair 1380/1718 


9, Duke Street, Cardiff. 

51, King Street, Manchester. 
206, Sauchiehall Street, Glasgow. 
59, Northumberland St., Newcastle. 
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BEAUTIFUL CLOTHES—AT BRADLEYS. 


adleys devote the whole of their attention to producing gerie, etc., which reveal the very latest movements of Fashion. 


Br 
Quality Clothes for the woman of good taste. In their Salons Prices are consistent with the good style, excellent mate- 


at Chepstow Place, W., may always be seen large collections rials and splendid workmanship which characterise all Bradley 
of exclusive models in Furs, Gowns, Suits, Wraps, Hats, Lin- Clothes. 


q 
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Call and see Vickery’s beautiful Collection of Specialities for 


XMAS GIFTS 


Fully Illustrated Catalogue sent on request. 


W.G.VICKERY 


+.C.VIGHERY 


SLVICKERY. 
Diamond Diamond and Platinum Arrows, for Dress 


“Sealyham” Brooch, or Hat, £4 18 6, £7 50, and £11 186 
£16 18 6 
Gold Ditto, Ditto, all Brilliants, 
£2 18 £17 10 0, £32 10 0, and £42 100 


Model of any dog made 
to order, 


~ C.VICKERY 


“Lingerie Brooches,” J.G.VIGKERY 


15-ct. Gold set Pearls and Beautifully Esamelled Sleeve Links, on 18-ct. Gold, 
Aquamarines, £7 10 0 
£6 6 0 Rather smaller, £5 O O 


SCISSORS ARE HERE 
2|<— SHOWN CLOSED AND 


ran eave AG 
! reat 
Novelty 


for Lady or Gentleman 
(Registered). 


V4.0 VickERY 


Pipe Stand and Match 
Holder, in lovely Onyx, inlaid Lapis Lazuli, 
5 x 36 in. asda Rt a ORL BES 
Without Inlay ... pas a ay £23 86 
A fine selection of Onyx Novelties on view. 


A Pocket Knife with 
patent Detachable 
Folding Scissors. 


The knife also contains 
| two good blades, nail file A Good Lighter, can be used 
andcleaner. 33in.long. with one hand. 


Pies ae Plate ... ae 15/- 
x i Sterling Silver ... £1186 
Sterling Silver, 25/- Solid Gold 1. £8 («9:0 177 & 183 By Appointment 
Solid Gold, £4 10 0 Engine-turned Gold £9 18 6 REGENT ST. Shertigth ee aig Roo 
Dis oll old, Engine-turned Silver £2100 GE J leweller to FA: e Queer 
“S.VieKERY Size, 2 by 18 in. Sherimith oR 


SCE JUTE 


SPECIALISTS 


in 


KNITTED WEAR 


ALL THE NEWEST 
SHADES AND DESIGNS. 


Se unity YT 


a 


TANT Pa 
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The Priccless Gifts 
of Health and Beauty. 


An Investment of a few pounds—a little current from 
your Electric Light Circuit—a few minutes daily for 
Health Cultivation—and one looks at life from an 
entirely new angle. Vitality and hopefulness take the 
place of lassitude and depression. Nerves are braced, 
Facial blemishes disappear, Rheumatoidal troubles, 
blood impurities, skin and other ailments quickly 
yieid to the treatment and the entire system takes on 


A New Lease of Life. 
SAFE, SIMPLE, SELF TREATMENT. A XMAS GIFT OF PERMANENT UTILITY: 


For NERVE TROUBLES 
SKIN DISEASES, 
\\" RHEUMATOIDS, 
ASTHMA and 
CATARRH, 


General Health Restoration, 
MASSAGE & BEAUTIFYING. 


The Sterling High-Frequency Violet 
Ray Generator. 
Write jor Brochure B, 
or Call— 


THE STERLING CORPORA- 
TION (Gt. Britain), Ltd., 


ET 


Call or write for Catalogue. 


“Paula ” 
IXton Neck Jumper and Skirt 
made in fine quality Scotch 
wool, also in silk and wool. : 
Can be had with Polo Neck = 
if preferred. Made to = 
measurements in 14 days. 


£3:13:6 


GOODS SENT ON APPROVAL 
WILLINGLY. 


ho 
7 OL HOUSE 


59'SOUTH MOLTON STREET 
BOND STREET 
LONDON 
WwW 


Gee LEO LCCC 


Cec 


NTH 


17, Mortimer St., 
London, W. 1 


[ SIEoUNG! 


at 


WAHT qu 
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Write for Harrods 120 pp. ‘ Gift Book'’—sent free. 


Harrods ‘COMPACT * SCISSOR 
SET. Contains 3 best Sheffield 
scissors with chased bows, sprin 

measure, silver thimble and fitte: 

pin cushion, 

(PS 6657) ... 


CONCAVE BRUSH SET, ster- 
ling silver and tortoiseshell. London 
made. Harrods exclusive design. 


(PS 6656). 
Inlaid Plain, 
(as illus- — without 
trated.) Inlay. 
) Mirror ... 4.17.6 £3.19.6 


} Hair Brushes, 

each £$2.15.0 £2.2.0 
) Hat Brush ... 1.15.0 £1.7.0 
5 Cloth Brush £1.15.0 £1.7.0 
i Silver-mounted 

Tortoiseshe 

Comb .. £1.70 £1.7.0 


Silver Salon-Ground Floor 


m 


; 
‘ 
: 


| 


4 
| 


CIGARETTE CASE in ster- 
ling silver, richly engine turned. 
Single row. 


23% ins. £3.15.0 

24x 3% ins. $3. 5-0 

34X32 ins. £2.15.0 

34% 34 ins S22 5is 
6651) 


FOLDING CLOCKS. A 
large selection as illustrated in 
assorted leathers, with plain 
or luminous dials. 
1-Day—32/6, 37/6, 45/-, 
50/- and 60/- 
8-Day—63/-, 70/-, 80/-, 
90/- and 105/- _ 


ROOMY HANDBAG. Spot 
pattern in Flame, Blue, or Red 
on Black or Navy ground. 
Lined corded silk, fitted large 
inner pocket, coin purse and 
mirror. Length over-all 11 ins. 
(FL 5051) 


CROCODILE POCHETTE 
lined leather throughout. 
Fitted inner division, mirror 
under flap and comb in pocket. 
Size 8 X 4 ins. 
(FL 1505) ... 
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(> CAUTION! SEE TOM SMI 


LONDON SW1 


Court Jewellers 


130 REGENT STREET.W 1 


Choice Selecfion 
of Dew and Secondhand 


‘An inspection and comparison of 
prices 1s solicited 
belore purchasing. 


JEWELS OF ALL DESCRIPTIONS TAKEN IN EXCHANGE 


Jewels always in stock. 
eA selection sent on approval. 
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Registered (a) Trade Mark 


derSONS’ cvaranreep 
WATERPROOFS 


Are renowned for their perfect protection, being guaranteed absolutely 
Waterproof, and are well cut, finely finished goods of the highest quality. 


—“ 


Maternity Gowns 


The “NORTH-DEVON” 
IS THE IDEAL WATERPROOF FOR HUNTING, 
RIDING AND ALL SPORTING PURPOSES. 


It has a very full skirt, saddle gusset, long centre slit, leg straps, pommel strap, inner storm 
cuffs, sewn seams and edges; made in Double Texture Lizht and Medium weight Indianas, 
Twills and Paramattas, Drab, Olive and Fawn shades. 


LADIES’ or GENTS’ 63 /- less cash discount 3/6 ... Beh 
Sent Carriage Paid. a 59/6 


Fer other qualities and shapes, see our Illustrated Catalogue, sent Post Free on request. 


| ‘SONS? Anderson, Anderson & Anderson, Ltd. 
dersons? | 


Anderson’s Bristol Rubber Co., Ltd. 
And Geo. Cording, Ltd., Associated. 
™ India Rubber, Waterproof, and ““ Akwadine” Weatherproof Manufacturers, 
37, Queen Victoria Street, E.C.4; 16, New Bond Street, W.1 ; 
58, 59, Charing Cross, S.W.1; 190, Sloane Street, S.W.1 ; 
9, 10, 13, High Street, and Mary-le-Port Street, Bristol. 


33 Gold Medals and Awards 


Satin Beauté forms the background of this 
elegant Gown, with its soft crossover vest and 
long cascade revers faced with a delicate pastel 
shade, and weighted with handsome tassels. In 
all colours and other materials. 


From 113 guineas. 
Other models from £3 15 6 


Comfort and constant adaptability to 
changing contours—these qualities are 
essential in every maternity gown and are 
those most inherent in SANDS’ Maternity 
Gowns which, in addition, make possible 
the retention of the slender lines decreed 
by Fashion. 


wi 


Furthermore, Messrs. SANDS | direct 
attention to their wide choice of other 
frocks for both day and evening wear and 
to the fact that they have now opened a 
FUR DEPARTMENT under the super- 
vision of a celebrated French Furrier, who 
will be pleased to give expert advice on 
all purchases and submit estimates for 
renovations and remodelling. 


We also specialise in SMART 
MILLINERY from 1 guinea. 


Overblouses and Lingerie. 


adds to the enjoyment of 
every kind of fare—from 
the festive Roast Turkey 
to plain Bread and Cheese 


Illustrated price list on request. 


Richard Sands & Co. 


187a, 188a, 189a, Sloane St., 
London, S.W. 1 


t -) Telephone: Sloane 5134 & 5135  ) 


Iaconochie Bros., Ltd., London. 


a TTT 
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WINTER SPORTS KIT CORRECT & 
COMPLETE IN EVERY DETAIL, 


We are Specialists in Snow Outfits, and our 
experts will willingly give advice upon Cos- 
tumes for Ski-ing, Skating, Luge-ing and 
Climbing. ere are attractive and ex- 
clusive models for every Sport—perfectly 
cut Breeches, light weight yet protective 
Snow-proof Suits, distinctive Woolly Coats 
and Coatees. ‘aris models and original 
creations for the ballroom and for evening 
wear. 


THRESHERS 


5, CONDUIT STREET, W.I. 


OOKING NOSE 


CAN EASILY BE 
YOURS. 


A PERFECT L 


(LEX 
SASS Trados Model No, — 
British Patent—cor 
rects all ill -shaped 
noses. quickly, pain 
lessly, permanently 
and comfortably at 
home (diseased cases 
excepted), It is the 
only adjustable, safe 
and guaranteed patent 
devicethat willactually 
give you a perfect look- 
ing nose. Over $9,000 
satisfied users (ladies, 
gentlemen and chil 
dren), For yearsrecom- 
2 mended by physicians, 
17 years’ experience in manufacturing Nose 
Shapers is at your service. Write for free booklet 
which tells you how to obtaina perfect looking nose 
M. TRILETY, Specialist, Rex House, DM 
5, Hatton Garden, London, E,.C.1. 


GOWNS from Titled Ladies 


ALSO EMINENT LONDON AND 
PARIS FIRMS DIRECT. 

A Handsome and Wonderful Selection of 
latest Model Gowns for all occasions, Coats, 
Costumes, etc., created by LAVIGNE, PAQUIN, 
WORTH, OSPOVAT, MOLYNEUX, etc. NEW an! 
slightly worn, 20s. to £6. Riding Habits 
by Busvine, Khron, etc., ALTERED to 
fit, £3 to £6. Chic Sable, Stone Marten, etc» 
Necklets (whole skin), 25s. to £3. 

Only latest models bearing the hall mark of 
quality and distinction are stocked by us. 


REGENT DRESS AGENCY 


PICCADILLY MANSIONS, PICCADILLY CIRCUS, 
W.1. (Entrance 17, Shaftesbury Avenue. a 
door to Café Monico.) Gerrard 8461. 


[eee NES ERE NE TSR T EST Oe 
PASTE ON and SLIP IN 


PHOTOGRAPHIC ALBUMS. 


FIFTY Patterns in Stock 
1/6 to 22/6 each. 


EYRE & SPOTTISWOODE (Bible Warehouse) Lt 
Printer Street, London, E.C. 4. 


Please Order through your Local Station 
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Direct from the finest Vineyards of 


France 


The finest Sparkling Wine 
procurable. 


4 Large Bottles 
in Hamper 


42/- 


y useful and aitractive 
Present for Xmas and 
New Year 


2 Large Bottles 


in Hamper 


21/- - 


uU 
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HE understanding woman is critical of many 
things when she buys her furs. The quality 
of the fur! The fashionableness of the cut ! 

The little details of finish that make or mar other 
excellences! The sound attractiveness of the price ! 
It is because she finds such a happy alliance of a// 
these things in Vickery furs that she comes to Vickery 


again and again. Here are two reasonable offers. 


235 REGENT ST. 


“< Phrynette” 
Rarely will you find such imposing 
value as this !|_ Made of Moleskin 
of excellent quality, this model is 
fashioned by expert craftsmen on 
specially small lines, making it par- 
ticularly attractive for petite figures. 
Soft silk makes an ettfective lining. 


Special Christmas Price 
29 guineas 


“ Yolanda” 


A distinguished Nutria coat designed 
by Mr. Vickery and made by his own 
furriers from skins selected with the 
utmost care. The lining is of crepe- 
de-chine to tone. The exceptionally 
moderate price is possible only because 
Vickery’s are the actual makers. 


Special Christmas Price 


59 guineas 


VICKERY 
for fine furs 


(near Oxford Street end) 


LONDON Wi 
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Beauty without Risk 


Cosmetics have their recognised place in every woman’s 
toilet, and it is imperative that every woman should understand 
that a cosmetic must be either helpful or harmful in its effect 
upon the skin . . . it can never be merely “ harmless.” Many 
preparations produce wonderful results for a time, but ultimately 
destroy the health of the complexion, and with that its youth 
and beauty, so it is very necessary to know with certainty before 
using any cosmetic that all its ingredients are such as will 
actually further the skin’s well-being and assist the processes of - 
Nature. 


All the Mary Scott Rowland Preparations are guaranteed 
not only absolutely pure but invariably helpful. Their action 
is slow but sure, for they work with Nature, not against her. 
Their beneficial qualities are never sacrificed for the sake of quick 
results or temporary effects. Each preparation—no matter for 
what other specific purpose it may be used—definitely ass{sts the 
skin to become and remain hea!thy and young. 


CLEANSING CREAM _ - - - - 5/6, 10/6, 21/- 
RETIRING WRINKLE CREAM - - 5/6, 10/6, 21/- 
TONIC FOR OPEN PORES - - - 12/6, 25/- 
INVISIBLE SCENTLESS FACE POWDER 4/6, 12/6 


ROUGES that will not rub off - - - 5/6, 10/6, 21/- 
GUARANTEED REGISTERED 


as worn BY MISS NORA SWINBURNE MARY SCOTT ROWLAND, LTD. 


A 53.ONE OF THE MANY CHARMING MODELS, soft fur felt, hand-made, with cut Personal Manufacturers of Hygienic Toilet Preparations 


edge and short back. Adaptable and suitable for all occasions, made in all the newest 


seasons ooleuribesy stocked ete aa Stores of Distinction. If unable to 40, O LD BON D STREET, LON DON, W. | 
CORRI CORRY & Co., LTD. } First Floor Telephone: Gerrard 7253 


21 & 22, Great Castle Street, Oxford Circus, W.1 


nt ALLEN |& (WRIGHT'S BECKER 


66 99 
CIGARETIE . aragon Hoes Distiller and Perfumer 
Useful XMAS GIFTS for Lady or Gent. -35 Rue des Jeuneurs—PARIS 


Thoroughly practical and inexpensive. 
Extremely compact for Ladies’ Bag or Gents’ Vest Pccket. 


Cigarette Tube Companion 


Best Velvet Calf Vest Pocket Case, 
containing a Gold or Silver Holder 
to take any size cigarette, with 
five interchangeable Mouthpieces 
of Ivory, Vulcanite and Quills. 


Hall Marked. 


Gold 2O/- | Silver 10/6 


POST FREE. 


THE ONLY PRACTICAL 


PETROL LIGHTER’ wit i oy 


BECKER 
SILVER s E i 
PLATE, D = 
17/6 a DUX 
1 eee THE OLDEST RECIPE, 
SILVER ie 4 | THE BEST PERFUME, : 
25) i= THE MOST MODERN FLASK, 


Made with the precision of a scientific in- 
strument. Can be operated with one hand. 


Lasts four weeks with one filling—never fails. Obtainable at all stores, perfumers, and Dressmakers. 


Wholesale Dept., 30 Cheapside, E.C.2 If unable to procure, write direct to Paris. 


of about 24 ounces 


v 
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DISTINCTIVE TEA GOWNS FOR CHRISTMAS WEAR 


Becoming Tea Gowns which will be appreciated by Ladies of taste, the 
following illustrations are original and simple in their luxurious elegance. 


Sent 
on 
Approval, 


‘“‘ BEATRICE.'’—Elegant Tea Gown (adapt- “ HILDA.”—Elegant Tea Dance Frock, composed 
able for most figures), which is composed of of rich quality broché velvet, cut on becoming 
handsome metal brocade reinforced with geor- _Jines with the long bodice with new circular skirt, 
gette pleated sides, hanging drapery to form trimmed fur and lined throughout silk to tone. 
sleeves and vest to give the new V front effect. In a beautiful range of colours, also black. 
l In most colours, also black/silver, black/gold. SPECIAL 81 G 
85 Gns. SPECIAL 8 ab G PRICE Dy) ns. 
Outsize 21/- extra. PRICE 2 ns. Outsize 21/- extra. 


MARSHALL & SNELGROVE 


Debenhams, Ltd. 


VERE STREET & OXFORD STREET, LONDON, W.1 


““GRACE.’’—Sleeveless Tea Dance Frock in rich 
quality brocié velvet, cut on simple lines intro- 
ducing the new godet skirt which is reinforced with 
georgette to tone and lined throughout Japanese 
silk. In a beautiful range of colours, also black. 
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The delights of the Christmas 
Party would be doubled for 
the girl of 16 who wore this 
exquisite Coffee-coloured Lace 
Dress, trimmed with corded 
silk ribbons in contrasting 
shades of cyclamen, petunia 
and blue. Lined with silk 
georgette, it costs only 11 Gns. 


Hyacinth Blue Taffeta makes 
the smaller Frock; the skirt 
has a quaint painted design 
in a harmony of softly-bright 
colours to match the decorative 
bouquet. 98/6 


Ask to see Catalogue. 


Two examples of the distinctive UATE of the Origngt SWEARS 6 WELLS REGENT STRESS 


design and exquisite finish of 


: Taylour-Smith children’s garments. : 47, CONDUIT STREET, 
oer pa eae RATS Scotty a LONDON, W.1 


A CHRISTMAS AND NEW YEAR APPEAL. 
1,000 NEW SUPPORTERS WANTED 


THE “ARETHUSA” 


TRADING SHIP AND THE SHAFTESBURY HOMES 
; URGENTLY NEED 


10,000 


President: H.R.H. THE PRINCE OF WALES. 


10,000 Boys have been sent to the Royal Naw and 
Mercantile Marine. 


9,000 Boys have been trained for Civil Employment aad many 
hundreds have been emigrated to the British Dominions. 
Patrons: THEIR MAJESTIES THE KING AND QUEEN. 

Chairman and Treasurer: C. E. MALDEN, Esq., M.A. 
Deputy Chairman: F. H. CLAYTON 

Chairman of Ship Committee: HOWSON F. DEVITT, Esq. 
- Joint Secretaries: H. BRISTOW WALLEN and HENRY G, COPELAND. 

The Shaftesbury Homes and “ARETHUSA” Training Ship, 

164, SHAFTESBURY AVENUE, LONDON, W.C.2. % 

VICE-ADMIRAL SIR LIONEL HALSEY says:—“I have never seen tlie ‘ Arethusa’ excelled, 


Edmonds, Orr 81a 2 oe 


By Appointment 


— SHIRTS 
PYJAMAS ¢ SOFT COLLARS 


‘Lhe Most Acceptable of all Xmas Presents 
“LUVISCA” SHIRTS, PYJAMAS and SOFT COLLARS 


can be depended upon to wear well, wash well, and 
always look smart and new. 


ASK YOUR OUTFITTER OR | LOOK FOR THE “LUVISCA"” 


STORES TO SHOW YOU TAB ON EVERY GARMENT 

THE NEWEST PATTERNS NONE GENUINE WITHOUT 

my di difcutiy. is pees “LUVISCA” SHIRTS, PYJAMAS and 

write to. COURTAULDS, LTD., (Dept. 4M), 

9, depends London, E.C.2, who will send you name of your 
nearest retailer and descriptive booklet. 

ks 


French Muslin Frock scalloped Organdi Muslin Frock trimmed Organdi Frock with tule 
and frilled skirt - - 78/6 fine lace andinsertion - 68/6 and frills * 


103, WIGMORE STREET and 14, DUKE STREET, w.l 
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Over sixty years 
have passed— 


since the making of the first batch of 
Wright’s Coal Tar Soap. Many things have 
changed: but two things are unchanging. 
One is the excellence of this soap: the 
other is popularity. 


It is still the ideal soap for toilet and 
nursery use and protects from infection. 


Box of three tablets, 1s. 6d. 
Bath size, 10d. per tablet. 


SOAP 
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Violets ! deep-biue violets ! 
April's loveliest coronets ! 
There are no flowers grow in the vale, 
Kiss'd by the dew, woo'd by the gale, 
None by the dew of the twilight wet, 
So sweet as the deep-biue violet. 

L. E. LANDON. 


What is it that endears a scent to us and that, if it drops out of our life, makes a 
feeling of loneliness which affects none of the other senses in a like degree ? 


You cannot analyse a fragrance: but you know instinctively whether it is yours or 
not yours : whether it harmonises with your personality or not. 


Women are great judges of these things. No woman yet has ever said that the 
perfume in Peerless Erasmic Soap is not suitable. It is the last word in the exquisite. 


Beautiful women and women who aspire to beauty, alike find in Peerless Erasmic 
Soap the most potent ally in achieving distinction. 


PEERLESS 
FRASMIC SOAP 


Se Delal: Lal Soap lor Delight led ‘Leople. 


| ERASMIC O¢ per’Tablet, ERASMIC 


SHAVING STICK Y 


ERASMIC Serfiimers, LONDON & PARIS. 
Depot for Canada: 41843 St Frangois Xavier Sf Montreal. 


Printed by Lyre & Srottiswoope, Lrp., His Mazesty's Printers, at East Harding Street, London, E.C., and Published by Tue SpHere & Tater, Ltv., Great New Street, 
London, E.C.—November 27, 1925. Entered as Second-class Matter at the New York (N.Y.) Post Office, 1903, 


